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The Scene, Conſtantinople. 


The Prologue. 


Ifear but ill ſucceſs attends our Play. 

Towr looks me-thinks to me ſeems ſo ſevere, 

As if that none but Criticks now were here, 
And we ve ſmall hopes our Play ſbould take; There ſits 
So many bere, that are, or would be, Wits. 
T're lately grown ſo critically wiſe, 
There's ſcarce a Flay that's writ, but you deſpiſe. 
And to ſpeak truth, Nothing almoit can be 
From your diſlik, or from your cenſure, ſree, 
Swch Fate our Authour fears ;, Theard him gueſs, 
And fwear his Play would have the like ſucceſs ; 
But yet be ſay's, He cares not ; for he writ 
Not to gain praiſe, or to be call da wit : 
The motives which induc'd him for to write 
This Play, he ſay's, was moſt for your delight. 
He hopes for that, if for no other cauſe, 


and fr_S{y you'll give him your = 


I by your faces I can gueſt;, to day, 


And hopes you |! pardon all the faults you fin: 
Since that to recreate you "twas deſign'd. 
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Tragedie. 


ACT. I. SCEN. I. 


Enter Oſman, and Murat, two Fanizaries. 


Oſman. A! my eyes os me, Or mg nqſ 19 =. 
Mxrat my old Companion; 'tis he, I'le to him. 
AMvwrat, 'tis long fince laſt I faw your face, 
You're now moſt welcome to your friends ce. 
How ist old Comerade,methinks th'art thriven, 
And art grown fat by the Wars, What news I pray * 
Fromth Army ? 
AMwrat, Why little, And that I'fu you are 
Not i t of; For th art of the 
Guards (as I take it), And you Courtiers ſeldom 
Want Intelligence. . 
To relate to you what Battles we have fought, 
What Towns, and Caſtles we have taken, and 
What valliant actions our Great Baſla 
Carazias (under whole command I was ) 
Perform'd againſt our Enemies, were but 
To tell you what you know already. 
But may not I take liberty, and make 
B 
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The ſame demand to you, and ask what news 
At Court, What ile is next providing | 
For us > Whither we (hall have Wars with Perfis, or no, 
Or with ſome other Prince > Or what Beauty 
In all the Seraglio is now ſo happy, 
As to pleaſe our Glorious Sultan? 
Oſman, Our news at Court is fuch I ſhame to tell it, 
Nor indeed durſt I, but that 'tis now grown 
Common, And not the Great-ones only, but 
The Mean-ones too take liberty to talk 
Their pleaſure 5 And though it be diſcretion 
In us Courtiers, to be both deaf, and blind, 
Neither to hear, nor ſee our Prince's faults, 
Much leks diſcover 'em; But if we do, 
Rather to praiſe 'em as Vertues, then to 
——_— em as Vices z yet all men 
Sodiſlike our Sultans preſent ations, 
That none that are true friends, and that delire 
Increaſe, and Proſperity to our Empire, 
Can hold their peacc. 
Alwrat, Thou ſtrik'{t me with amazement Ofavrar, Nor 

Can Ibelieve, but that all the ations 
Ot our Sultan tends to the glory of 
His E mpire ; but thou know'ſt T have been abſent 
I his twelve-month from the Court, and been in places 
Where (by reaſon of their diſtance) we could 
Have but ſmall Intelligence, Our Batla 
Being commanded to go and carry 
War into the Enemies Country, leſt they 
Should have affiſted the Grecian Emperour, 
And fo diverted, or hindred the intended 
Enterprize, of our Great Emperour 
On this Imperial City. 
Theretorc, good Oſman, Pray, do you relate 
What wonder + this concerns our Empire's fate. 

. Ojſavan. Since you defire it, I will — 
I think I ſhall not need to rehearſe to 
You all thoſe remarkable accidents 


Which 
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Which happen'd during the fiege of this great 
_— Conſtantinople, 
w 


t aſlaults we gave to the beſieged, 


With how much valour d on our part, 
And with how much obſ\tinacy, and refiſtance 
On theirs, and how that at laſt (after a 

Long, and tedious ſiege) we won the Town by 
An atlault, And that which facilitated 

Our conqueſt (as afterwards we underſtood) 
Was,that Juſtinianws the Emperours 

Valiant General, having receiv'd ſome 
Wounds (in the defence of a breach we had 
Made i'the wall) through effuſion of 

Blood was forc'd to retire 5 which much 
Diſcouraged his men who (believing'em 
Mortal, as indeed they were, for his bod 

Was afterwards found amongſt the dead 
Immediately fled, and by their flight 

Left us not only poſleſt of the Breach, 

But of the City too. 

And that the Emperour Conſt antinus 
Paleologws himſelf ſtriving to eſcape 

Amongſt the reſt was trod to death. 


Theſe 


things I ſay I need not infiſt upon 


They being ſufficiently known. Fame 


Having 


related'em toall the world, 


Nor dol think you igrorant of 'em. 
Murat. No Oſman, all this Iknow, having heard 


Thea 


me related by ſome perſons that 


Reſorted from your Army, to our Camp. 
But pray go on. 

Oſman, The City thus being taken, our men 
Had the plunder granted 'emas a reward 


For all 
Before 


thoſe mileries they had indur'd 
it, 


One Souldier more ventrous then the reſt entring boldly 
Into a 
City aboun 


ſtately Palace (wherewith this 
ds ) found it by all deſerted 
B 2 


Only 
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Only (as afterwards himſelf related) 

In an upper room he found ſome women. 
And amongſt the reſt one extreamly fair, 
And who by the coſtlineſs of her habit, 

And the reſpett the others pay d her, ſeem'd 
To be their Miſtriſs, who immediately 


Upon the Souldiers approach (apprehending 
So violence) fell into a = Y 
The Souldier (not caring for the others) 
Seiz d on her as this Pri , and as 

A prey beyond his expeCtation. 

And carrying her to his Quarters, there 

Recover d her. 

But finding her to be fo fair a Creature 
And far unfit to yield to his unruly, 

And brutiſh appetite (incourag d through 
Hope of a great reward) preſented her 

To the Sultan : who at firſt, although 

He was taken with her form, feem'd not much 
To mind her, He being then imploy d 
About giving orders for the ſecuring 

Of the City ; but committed her to 

The charge of one of his chief Eunuchs. 
But ſcarce had a month expir'd, and he 
Taken ſome order, towards the ſettling, 
And eſtabliſhing in peace, and quietneſs 
His new conquered Empire : , 
But he bethonght himſelf of Beautious 
Irena(tor lo ſhe'scall'd) who's fair Image 
Soly poſteſt his thoughts, and having ſent 
For her to his preſence, found her not only 
To exceed thoſe paſt 14e4's he had 

Taken of her, when ſhe was orecome 
With fear, and grief, but even Imagination 
Its {cIf. And although ſhe wore a forrow 
On her face that well expreſt the trouble 
Of her mind ; 
Yet like as glorious Phebus,when a milt 


Ore- 
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Oreclouds his beautious, and reſplendent face, 
His golden rayes, and beams does then appear, 
Leſs bright, than in a Skie ſerene and clear. 

So her fair eyes, and face, though now o recaſt 
With clouds of fear, and grief, yet thoſe once paſt, 
Her priſtine beauty gain'd again might ſhe, 
Adord be for the Sea-born Deity, 

And might contend for Beauties Empire then, 
With that fair Queen, ador'd by She Men. 
The Sultan at this ſecond interview 

Seem'd far more amaz'd, than at the firſt, 
Admiring to ſce ſo many excellencies, 

And perteCtions meet together in this 

Fair creature, bel tevieg ins rather tobe 

Some cceleſtial Apparition, 

Than a terreſtial Creature. 

For certainly Nature ne're form'd a piece 
More divinely rare. Having had his eyes 
Fixt a long time on her fair vilage, 

He at laſt broke ſilence to this ctfedt. 

Madam (faid he) pardon the rudeneſs of 
A Prince, who bein __—_ taken up 
With admiration of your divine 
Perfections, has fo far forgot himlelf, 

As to continue fo long ſilent, and 
Without rendring to you thoſe honours that 
Are due to ſo Excelleut a Perſon. 

She reply'd, That ſhe was altogether 
Unworthy to receive ſuch favours 
From fo great a Prince, and that ſince by her 
Cruel Fate, and the chance of War, ſhe was 
Now become his {lave, ſhe was not fo far 
Ignorant of what cither belong'd to 
Her preſent condition, or misfortune, 

But that ſhe knew, how ill it did a 
With her preſent ſtate, to admit of ſuch 

Complements from ſo great a Monarch, 

And ſoafter ſome other diſcourſe had 
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Paſt between 'em, the E caus'd her 
To be condudted to one of the moſt 

Stately appartments in all the Palace. 

And gave ſtrict command that ſhe ſhould be 
Reſpected as his Switanef, not his ſlave. 

Since that time, he has made addreſles of 
Aﬀettion to her, but, as they ſay (who 

Have leave to come near e'm) ſhe continues 
Yet chaſt, and will not ſomuch as indure 
To hear of any thing that tends to her 
Diſhonour 3 And that which is moſt ſtrange, 
Is the power ſhe has ore the Sultav. 

For by her beauty ſhe does fo charm up 

All his Paſſions, that he dares not ſo much 

As once think of attempting that by violence, 
Which he cannot obtain by fair means, and 
Submiſhon. _ - 

Nay Love, that Tyrannical, and Imperious 
Palſion, ſo predominates, and tyrannizeth 
O're his Reaſon, that he now ſeems to have 
Buried in oblivion all his former 

Deſires of Empire, and of Glo 

And ſeems now to fix his chough 
But on _ fair m__ __ ” 
All thoſe former deſigns of War, and conquering 
Empires, are now lajd byz his chiet deſign 

Is now to pleaſe his Miſtrels, 

The Souldiers,once the only objets of his 
Delight, are now grown, the objects of his 
Scorn,. 

And that Army once for diſcipline, and 
Valour, the terrour, and admiration 

Of the whole world, is now by Licentiouſneſs, 
And Liberty, Eaſe, and Reſt, grown the ſcorn, 
And derifion of all Nations. 

Nor is it caſie to repreſent to you 

How much the S»/tar's preſent humour is 
Relented and diflik'd of, not only 


ts on nothing, 
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By the Baſha's, and other Superiout 
Officers, but alſo by the Janizaries, 
So that unleſs it pleaſe Heaven to cauſe 
Some ſudden alteration in our 
Sultan's humour, 'tis tobe fear'd they will 
Break out into ſome raſh, and ſudden tumule. 
And perhaps in their rage, and fury, at 
Thoſe things that they will afterwards themſelves 
Repent of, For they talk high already, and 
Begin publickly to report that he . 
Is unworthy to govern 'em, and that 
It would be well done to deprive him of 
The Government, and to beſtow on Prince 
Bajazet his Son, both his Empire, and 
His Throne. 
And 'tis to be more than fear'd, that theſe black 
Clouds of diſcontent, are but the diſmal 
Portents of an enſuing ſtorm. 
And his condition is ſo much the more 
Deplorable, fince that he is not able 
To diſcern his own danger; for Love fo 
Blinds his reaſon, that he cannot perceive 
It himſelf. And there's none that dare be fo bold. 
And ventrous, as to declare it to him. 
For whoſe 'ere ſhould go about to attempt 
It, would draw an inevitable ruine 
On himlelf. 
This, Atwrat, is our preſent wretched condition, 
And if it pleaſe not Heaven g_ 
Todivert that threatning ſtorm, that now hangs 
O're our heads, we are like to be moſt miſerable, 
And act that againſt our ſelves, which the 
United power of our Enemies could never do. 
Thus then you ſce how Love confpires with fate, 
Both for to ruine, and deſtroy our ſtate. 

Murat. 1 muſt confels,0ſmrar, you (tory is 
Strange,and full of wonder. For whocoulde re 


Believe 
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Believe fo ſtrange an alteration 
In our Swltan's warlike humour ; 
And that Love ſhould e're find room ina breaſt 
Like his, that was ſtſo much before 
With ambition, and defire of glory. 

But by this we may ſee, That Princes too, 
As well as perſons of a lower rank, 

Are ſubjeCtto that Tyrannical Paſſion. 
Nor can all the Divinity that we 


Attribute to 'em, d 'em from thoſe 
Frailties, which we by the weaknels of our 
Nature are ſubjet to. 


And though they are all other Pow'rs above, 
Yet they are ſubject to the Pow'r of Love. 
Oſman. 'Tis a fatal truth that we now find 
Confirm'd by fad experience ; elſe who 
Would have believed that our glorious Stan, 


On whoſe frown, or ſmile d the fate 
Gf Nations, ſhould thus tamely have yielded. 
Up his Liberty toa Womans eyes. 


Or that his generous ſoul could ever have 

Been thus ubjetted, and made Beauties (lave. 

But Afurat let s go, the Baſla's appear, 

This is no place tor us, whilſt they arc here. [ Exennt, 


—_ 


ACT.IL. SCEN, Il. 


Enter Carazias, Caly Baſla, Muſtapha, Zoganus, Mahometes 
and the Aga of the Janezaries. 


Cards. He news you tell me ſeems to me lo ſtrange, 
_ That;Generous Friends, I ask your pardon, if 
That as yct I want Faith to credit it. 
Caly Baſſa. Nay, tis lo [ſtrange to us, that had we not 
* Been preſent, and been eyc-witnelles of our 
Emperours weaknels, we might have had 


Juſt 


» 
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,that it had been ſome . me 
nchantment to gelude our ſenſes.) 1 | 11 | ah 30rfl 
Mahometes. now it 6 ſo evidene made our, | 
That there's no room atall more left for doubt. 
Zogan. How I could curſe thoſe Deſtinies, and Powers 
you = ours _ fate, When I confider 
omans beauty thus 
To To Lec all all our former gloey. 
For what a ſhame and diſhonour 'tis to 
All our former glorious actions to ſee 
How thoſe conquering — —— play 'd 
Hurl'd terrour on the world, are now fur'ld up . 
And lay'd as Hh: wee a Womans feet. 
What pi Banners that did brave 
The A ſhould pay fuch homage to a (lave! 
Aga. Nay ſure no mortal Beauty could ere have power 
Thus to bewitch our Su/tan's ſenſes, 
rather believe 'tis ſome Infernal 
Spirit, conjur'd up ( by our Enemies ) 
From Hells Loweſt RK —_— to take 
This pleaſing form, pe upon 'um, thus 
To delude our Sult ar. 
on lince that he continues in ſuch a 
And that 'ris Equally 
nr” for us, or ſenſe 
—_—_ toawake him, 
Tis fit ( lince that the (atery of the State 
Requires it  ) weſhould have recourſe to other 
Means then thoſe we have try'd already. 
Nor do l tear to lay, that 'tis diſhonourable 
For us to be govern'd by a Prince, that 
Cannot govern himſelf. 
For how can he with Juſtice puniſhthoſe 
Crimes in us, which he is guilty _ bimſelf. 
Let's then magnanimouſly go with one + 
Accord, and aflault the Palace, and there 
By force pull this fair Slave from out his arms, 
And ofter her up a victim to our 


C Neglected 


uſt cauſe to ſuſj 
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That done, Ler's deprive him of the 


And beſtow the Empire on Prince 

His Son. For after fuch ations 'd 
As theſe we muſt ne re the Saltan's 
Pardon. The Prince will be induc'd 
To pardon us, when he conſiders 

T was we that plac'd him in the throne. - 
But if he ſhould deny it, Have not we 


Arms in our hands, to make our owns conditions. 
Nor is what I propound hard to be effetted ; 
22 === 
Exce 
Prlere en ma oo already 
he Janizaries are 
Hi An incens'd. And the People ( weary 
his government ) deſire nothing 
More than change. 
Why then,Let us our ſeveral int'reſts joyn, 
Our's and the States, Ler's all in one combine. 
The State can't ſuffer more than it indures, 
Deſp'rate diſeaſes muſt have deſp'rate cures. 
Zoga, Generous Aga, Your counſail I approve 
As truly noble, and fuch as the preſent 
Necelley of affairs require. 
And I dare ingage that there are none here 
Of ſuch _—_— ſpirirs, but that does 
Eiteem, and ap it tobe 
Worthy a Perſon, whom that noreſpett, 
Can cauſe his Countries ſafety roneglett. 
And for my ſelf I am reſolv'd to aid 
You, both with my Life, and fortune. 
AndI will cauſe, diſaſters ro prevent, 
The Fuxinc troops to ſecond your intent. 
Caraz. And TI to yours, the Altantroops will joyn, 
. To ſhew that your conſent agrees with mine. 
Caly Baſſa. And Ile be ready ; but appoint the hour, 
Toſerve you with my Intereſt, and pow'r. . 
Mabo, 
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Maho. Since that the Empires lyes at ſtake, 
Ile boldly follow in eh*aſſaule — 
MN. let's En 
roops committed to our charge, and prepare 'em 
This night t'aſlault the Palace. 
Come let's away, and make all fure, 
The Janizaries I'le ſecure. 
Great ations ſeldome but are croſt, * 
And by delay are alwayes loſt. 
Come Generous Friends, Come let's away —— 
; Whetfn'? firſt, and hear what I can ſay —— 

t fury, nay what Brave Companions, 
Does now ollek your brains ? Do you conſider 
What you go abour, or againſt whom you 
Take up arms ? Will you then turn Rebelsto 
That Prince, to whom you owe both your Lives and 
Fortunes 3 And through whoſe fortune; and condut 
You have Victorious been in two and 
Thirty Battails. And although I cannot 
Facule or at leaſt defend, his late 
Effeminate actions, yet conſider 
2 an excels of Love, = that that 

aſton ever predominates, and uſurps 
It's power moſt, over noble and 
Generous ſouls. 
Beſides he is our to whom 
We have all ſworn allegiance. 
And, Pray let's take heed leſt ( by breaking of 
Our oaths ) we draw down heavens vengeance on 
Our heads. For certainly if heaven pumtſhes 
Thoſe per juries, we commit towards common 
And Inferiour Perſons ; Much more it will 
Revenge, thoſe we commit towards Princes, 
Conſider too, what a ſhame and reproach 
It will be to all our former glory, 
If that now at Laſt, after having conquer'd 
Twelve Kingdoms, and two Empires, we ſhould make 
Uſe of our victorious Arms to 


ih 
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Our natural Prince of's Throne. 
No, Generous Friends, Legsne're leave ſuch a ſtain 
Upon our memories Let's rather 
To perſ{wade him to conquer his fool 
Paſſion, And to leave this fair Greck, And again 
10lcad us forth againſt our Enemies, 
Toobtain new Victories, and Triumphs. 
Zoga. Muſt apha, | think it ſomething ſtrange 
This counlail ſhould proceed from you, who are 
So well acquainted with his fierce, and cruell 
Nature, And haw Implacable ke is 
To forgive thoſe that offend him : For who 
Think you amongſt us, is lo weary of 
His own Life, As that he dares to declare 
To him, that which you propound ? 
Aft. It that be all, ſince the Empires fafety 
Does require it, 1 dare do it, 
Ace, If you have a mind to giyc the Mutcs 
[mployment, you may. 
But if you valew fo little your own 
Life, yet give us leave to let a higher 
Price on ours, than to he rul'd by your 
Fooliſh counſail. 
Carat, No Muſtapha,ne're think with your dull Rhetorick 
To make us alter what we have decreed. 
Caly Baſſa. You may as ſoon force Nature to uncreate 
The world, And turn it into Chaos, as 
Todivert us from _—_ p17 yo eden, 
Muſt. Mcthinks 'tis {trange that Loyal 
No a a lodging in we -L 
Has left the Earth, and with Aſffres 
Is fied to heaven. Conlider how in 
Nature 'tis prepoſtezous tor the members 
Toconfpirc again(t the head,, whichit it 
But miſcarrics all the reſt nnuſt periſh - 


Aces. Curſe on this Dull Philoſophic 


Come let's away,the State requires our ſwords, [ Exeunt omnes + 


Lt's ſpend the time in action,not in words, preter Muftapha, 
1 A 
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Adctus I... Scena III 
Muſtapha (olus. 


* Auſt. What ſtrange Fate attends on Princes a&ions ? 
Who would have thought this Sw{tar, lately ador'd 
By theſe Perfidious 's as if he 
Had been ſome Deity, ( and to whom they 
Are beholding for all their preſent greatneſs ) 
Should ſo by one weak aGtion, make*em loſe 
The good opinion they had of him, 

As that they now dare take up arms againſt him ! 
How miſerable are thoſe Princes, that 

When they commit faults can find none that dares 
Be ſo Loyall as to declare it to 'em 

This their treacherous deſign, an if not 

Speedily prevented, will be the Emperours 
Ruine. 

And fince none dares be ſo bold, and faithfull, 
As to declare to him his weakneſs, and 

The danger he is in, Ile doit 

My (elf. 

The familiarity that has formerly 

Been between us, as being educated, 

And brought ” fry and the favour 
Wherewith ho has lnce been pleas'd to honour 
Me, makes me hope to be ſuccesfull. 

And though I know his nature ( whencroſt ) to 
Be ſtern, and cruell, yer if I ſhould miſcarry 

I ſhall have this honour entail'd u 

My memory, That I dyeda Sacrifice 

To my Prince, and Countreys ſafety. 

For,ſhould I not declare it to him, 

[ might juſtly be ſupeted to have 

Had a hand in their deſign. 

* For he that knows of Treaſon, and conceals it,, 
* [s as much a Traytor as he that aCts it. 
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<« No.1 reſolve that 1 will that reveal, 

© Which would be treachery forroconceal ; 
« And what Perfidious men theſe Baſh's are 
« [']e ſtraitwayes to the Emperour declare. 


Attus I. Scena IV. 
Enter Mahomet, and an Eunuch. 


Mabe. Have you been with the fair Irena, and 
Deliver'd to her the meſſage I commanded ? | 
Ewn. Your Majeſtics commands I have obey d. 
Maho. And how did ſhe receive the fair Preſent 
That 1 ſent her? 


Exit. 


Eun, She ſeem'd much pleas'd, and with anair mixt both 


With modeſty and ſweetneſs commanded 
Me to render your Majeſty humble 
Thanks, 
Maho, 'Tis well, withdraw — 
I cannot but admire at my ſtrange fate, 
When I conſider how that now of late 
I am become Love's Votary, and muſt be 
Contented with that fooliſh Boy 's decree. 
For is't not ſtrange, that I whole power does awe 
The world, ſhould thus from Love receive a Law ? 
For who d have thought, that e're a heart like mine, 
It's Liberty to Beauty ſhould reſign ? 
Or that my haughty courage ere ſhould have 
Pay'd ſuch ſubmiſſion to C—_ ſlave? 
But yet Alas, when I my heart a prize 
Yielded to fair Irena's beauteous Eyes, 
I did become her (lave, and ſtraitwayes wore 
Thoſe chains, and fetters, ſhe did wear before. 
Yet I Eſteem't more glorious for to be 
Her ſlave, thanto potleſs my Monarchie. 
- For what avails it methat I poſlels 
So vaſt an Empire, for can that makes leſs 
Theſcnic of my misfortunes z ſince no part 


Fxit Eun. 
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That I can claim in fair Irena's heart. 
And ſince the fair Irene proves unkind, 
Can that give caſe to my affiifted mind ? 
I with all my Greatneſs ne're could move 
Either, as yer, her Pity, or her Love. 
Nor dare I venture that by force to take, 
Whichto ſurrender yet I cannot make. 
For (trait thoſe radiant beams ſhot from her Eyes 


Makes me to qui bold deſign, and tyes 
Up al my Paſtoms; And tra he varms 
te ts charms. 
Bue yet Ietry if fromherl cangaio, 
he that may eaſe, or mit 


m 
To which if ſhe conſent, then ſhe _ be 
Both Miſtris of my Empire, and of Me. Exit. 


_— ” —— _—_- —_— —_— x a 0 — .. 


ACT.II. SCEN. TI, 


Emter Juſtinianus ſolve. 


Hen I confider to what various 
Jo Wiz and diſaſters mans Life is 
Subje& to, I cannot but admire what 
Strange Vieciſlitudes there are in fate. 
And wonder more how they are brought abour, 
The le I can their hidden caufe find our. 
For who'd have thought, That I, a Perſon 
Lately fo happy, that I thought my felt 
Above the reach of Fortune, And durſt have 
Defied the malice of that Inconſtant 
Goddeſs, Thinking it beyond her power 
To make me miſerable; Find my felt 
Now fo wretched, that 'tis my greateſt 
Torment to think I have been happy. 
Lately I was pollcſt of all I cou 
Defirc, High in my Prince's favour, 


—— 
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Belov'd of by the People : 
But that, which I eſteem'd abovethe reſt, 
I held a place in fair Irens's breſt. 
For I with Juſtice there could claim a parr, 
Since I had thenſome int'reſt in her hearr. 
But now at once I amdepriv'd of all 
my paſt felicity. 
My Prince (lain by thoſe Barbarians that - 
Now polleſs the Empire, The people enſlaved, 
And ( that which grieves me moſt) the fair Irene 
Is become the S#ltar's Miſtris, And though 
I have been curious to make inqui 
How he uſes her, And cannot hear but 
That, as yet, he treats her nobly, with that 


Reſpett, which both her birth, and beauty claims : 


Yet I have reaſon to ſuſpect that 'ris 

Not his Cenerolity, but his Luſt 

Exadcts this treatment from him. 

And thougtrit were Impious to miftruſt 

Her vertue, yet who knows whether this 
Barbarian, when he has vainly try'd 

All fair mcans, will not have recourſe to foul. 
And raviſh that from her by force, which he 
Cannot obtain by Love — 

Ah how that fatall thought ſtirs up my fainting 
Courage, and makes me reſolve to at, what 

I havc too long deter'd —— 

This Barbarous Rivall he muſt die, 

Ile ſacrifice him to my Jult revenge, 

And though environ'd with millions of his guards 
Yet I will force a pallage to his heart 
* He that deſpiſcth his own Life, is alwayes 
Maſter of an others — 


Enter Honorius, and eſpies Juſtinianus, 


Hon. Juſt Heaven! 1's not an apparition 
That dcludes my ſenſes, or can that be 
Tuſtymianus! 


Jaft. 
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Joff. Ha, am Tawake? or doldream> F[Juſt. epie- Hon, 


Can that be Honorixe ? 
Hom. Ne're doubt if that you are Juſtinianer, 
But that I am Homoriev. 


ſome comfort to me amidſt all 
My misfortunes, that NEE ANILEN 


le Ra Ne Jimny Joy Joy is 


Ta _— 7" Thatl want Expreſ 
To utter it. And it makes me think thar 


But, pra -- » DOSY 
To me, by what ſtrange fate you were preſerv'd 
From the ruins of that fatal day, in 
Which we loſt both our Prince, and Empire; 
And in which it was reported that 
You Joe Tay . 
was by a re as ſtrange, as UNEX 
deſire your Pardon, if that firſt 
I inquiry, what information 
You can give me fair Irena: 
For although I hear the Switaw treats her 
Nobly, yet 1 cannot learn it but from 
Perſons, that are wholly at his devotion. 
Hom. All that I can hear, ether concerning 
Yonr fair Miſtriſs,or my own, Is that they 
Are both inthe Palace, and that 
My Perimthia is beſtow'd of by 
The Su{tan, to wait on your Irena. * 
. What is fair Perinthis your beautious 
iſtris then in the Palace too, and 


With Irena? 
Hon, Yes, ſol hear, For o (whom 


W. Let me embrace my generous Friend — Embrace: bias. 
yet 


I have 
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L have corrupted) I am inform'd that 
She was this morning ſent by the Sultan 
As a Preſcnt to fair trems. 
Further tells me that Irene uſes 
Often to walk in the Palace Gardev. 
And fay's, he thinks ſhe may walk there 
This Evening, and take Perinthiz 
With her, which if ſhe does the Eunuch ha 's 
Promils'd to bring me word, and (bew me 
A way, that undiſcover'd I may enter 
In the Garden. 

Jait, Dear Friend, do me the favour as to take 
Me along with you. 

Hon. | ſhall eſteem myſelt moſt happy to 
Enjoy your company, and fear no danger 
Being lo accompanied. 

Jait, Ent ſhall we not fad out tome way ; and means 
To free theſe Ladiesfromthus Tyrants power ? 

uſt now, I had defign'd ro go and kill 
Sultan,in the midſt of all his guards ; 

And cither to have free'd Irena, or 
Have periſh'd in th' attempt. 

Hon, What force had you todoe't ? 

Juſt None but my ſelf, 
Ditpair, and the fear that he might offer 
To _ ſome violence, made me take that 
Reſolution. 

Hon, Then | — , Let me take leave 
To tell you, that your deftign reliſh'd more 
Of Fury and Dif; puns Van, 
And diſcretion. x <rophn 
The Sultan, yet of nece 8 
Muſt have periſh'd. 
And then you had left the fair Irewa 
Behind, amidſt a thouſand 
For who knows an if that you had thine the 
Sultan,to what danger you had exposd her, 
For let me tell you, Tis only bis power. 


That 
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eft her, 


That does | 
For the Balla's and Souldiers, mad and incens'd 
To ſee the Empernur thus to abandon 
Empire, codes Ge ker er goionans 
ire, and to ſee him thus l 
SUE HT LLM 
And Throne, an that ſhe ſhold be offer J up 
A lacrifice toa their fury. 
But I have out a way ( lc dangerous, 
And more probable than to free both 
Wn germs, acquaint 
e me as tO 

M5 othh, adukbetibomchos 
You eſcap'd when the City was taken. 

Hom. [ wil You know, that fatal day in which 


The City was loſt, I was. (by you as 
Being General) corndeRs rodefend 
That quarter of the City aſlign'd by 
The Sultan for Zoganw toallault, 
And which was diſtant far from yours. 
Having long time defended it againſt . 
Their furious aſſault, and ( if modeſty. 
Permit me to ſay ſo) with ſucceſs, For 
Twice had they gain'd the top, And fixt their 
Creſcents on the wall, and twice were they beaten off. 
In this condition were Affairs, whep word 
Was brought me, that you by xealog of fore 
Wounds you had receiv'd wese forc'd toretire, 
And that in your abſence, the Tarks had forc'd 
Your men to quit the breach, that you defended, 
And were entring in the City. This news 
= —_— t : {trait b wy oft ome 

my chiefeſt men (though leaving behind 
Me a number able to defend the 
Wall againſtthe Enemy) And marcht cowards. 
The breach, with an intent to have regain'd 


What we had loſt. 
| D 2 'But 
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But alas, Iquickly found how i 
It was to perform that Reſolution, 
For I found that the Twrks were already 
Theres lngolitioeoeapet tm.” 

t, was 1m to —"ciB.. 
Which made me c 
Reſolve to go and 
From their violence and fury. 
But I found fuch a Panick fear 
My men, and ſuch a throng both of Souldiers, 
And of People that fled, and the Tarks fo 
Faſt perſuing e'm, that *'twas im 
To perform what Thad intended. 
Grief, and diſpair to ſee that all was loſt, 

Made me fo carelefs of my ſelf. that I 

Having rallied together ſome few of 

My Friends, I charg'd a whole body of the 

Enemies, and deſpair made us fight io 

Valiantly, that we put 'em to the rout. 

But in that aCtion I receiv'd ſomany 

Wounds, that I fell down for dead: 

And all my friends could do, was,to make a 

Fair retreat, and carry off my body. 

One of them propounded to carry me 

Toa houſe, of his ſcituated in a 

Wood, ſome three Leagues diſtant from the City, 

So conceal'd both by Art, and Nature, that 

The Turks in all the time that they had lain 

Before the City,could never find it out. 

Thither having carried me, they ſearch'd 

My wounds, and found that though they would require 

Long time for cure, yet they were not mortal. 

'Twas there alas, I heard that fad and fatal 

News, how that the Emperour had bin trod 

To death 'the crowd, and that you were flain'd. 

| And though during the time my wounds retain'd 
Me there, I frequently ſent to ſee, if 


I could learn any thing concyning fair 


Perin. 


Wakk made an impreflion on my mind 
And conrdin weft _. 
Thatir much retarded the healing of 

My wounds, But being at laſt recover'd, 

I reſolv'd to go to the City my ſelf, 

And try if Fortune favour me more 
Than ſhe had done my 
nn 
hs — —————— 
Till at laſt 'twas my happy fate, the other 
Day, Eg unuch that belongs 
To the i 


perour 's Seraglio, to 

Hear Perinthia was there, and that 

She had been yy — when the 
City was taken, by reaſon of 

Her beauty, ed to the Sultan, 
Who isfo t with fair Irena's 
Perfe&tions, that he neglets all others, 
You may imagine how I was overjoy'd 
To hear this news, that ſhe was alive, and 


Safe, whom I had almoſt over 
Either for dead, or loſt. | Ag it was 
Some mitigation to my joy, to hear 

She was in the Seraglio; out of 

Which I knowing it was im le 

By fair means to get her, refoly'd to do 't 
By force, and to deliver both Irene, 
AndPerinthia from = Sultan's power. 
And having declar'd my deſign tomy 
Friends ; I ound 'emall ready to ſerve me 
Bot h with their lives and fortunes. 


And this night we have defign'd ro aſſault | 
D 3 The 
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The Palace, and, having freed Irene, | 
And Perinthia, to makeaneCajes 
Into the Dominions of ſame Chriſtian 
Prince, and there ( leſt we might engage that State 
In war) conceal both our Pames and 
This is the way | told you of, that I 
Had found out to free our Miſtrefies from 
Danger. 

Juſt. I cannot but both approve, and applaud 


Your deſign as truly generous zand 
Muſt conkes* 'tis both eG dan dangerous and more 


Probable to take effet, than mine. 
1 pray, What number may our Friends amount 
0? 
Hon, Whiy, about ſome five hundred, All ſtout, and 
Valiant perſons, having bin formerly _ 
Moſt rs underyou: And if you | 
Pleaſe but to command as, and lead us on, 
I doubt not the ſucceſs. 
Juit. No Generous Friend that were to be 
Injurious to you, and to deprive 
You of the glory of the ACtion. 
And ta your General once, yet your heroick 
Reſolution to free Irena, obliges 
Me now to be your ſervant. 
Hon. Noble juſtiniazxz, you are oblig'd 
By Honour to be our Chief. For 'tis not 
Fit fince you are alive,and fafe,that any 
Should have the glory to deliver fair 
Irena, but your ſelf 
Juſt. If on that ſcore my Honour be engag'd 
Then yours Howorius is engag'd like mine ; 
Nor is it fit any ſhould have thehonour 
To free the fair Perimthia, but your (elf. 
Hen. Since then our honours are equally engag'd, 


: _ ually participate inthe 
moot inceyou'l not accept of the 
Wholecommand, ye be pleas'd © to be 


_ 


— 
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Partner. 

Juſt. Since you will have it {o, Ie notconteſt. 

Hon, Now Juſtinianxs, | muſt beg your 
Pardon, and leave you for ſome few minutes. 

For juſt now, when I had the happy fortune 
To find you, I was going to meet t 

Eunuch, who is to meet me, andtobring 
Me word, If that Irena and Perinthis 

Walk this Evening in the Palace Garden, 
But I fear I have treſpals'd upon his 
Patience, and made kim ſtay toolong. 

Juſt. Nay, let me not Honorins detain 
You, from a buſineſs that ſo much concerns 
Us both; But may not I go with you ? 

Hom, 1 cannot tell if t be convenicnt, 

The Eunuch may perhaps be ſhie 
To declare any thing to any but my ſelf, 
Till I've diſpos'd him to it. 
. You arei'th right; 
But when, and where I /mect you again ? 

Hon, Meet me within this half hour without 
The Weſtern gate. And in the meantime I'le diſpoſe 
The Eunuch togrant you wy go along with me, 

Jul. Well generous friend adieu, 
I will not fail to meet you. : Exit, Hon. 
Fortune, be but propitious now, and kind, 
And Poets never more zſhall feign theeblind, 
But ſtrait again they ſhall thoſe Eyes reſtore 
Which they ſo boldly took from thee before, Exit, Juſt. 


Actos If. 
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A. IT. Scen. Ii. 
Enter Irena and Perinthia. 


Ire. Dear Perinthis, 1 am ſofglad to ſee 
You, that, if my misfortunes can admit 
Of any Joy, 'tis to ſee you alive, 

And fe. 


Per. And Irenaam ſoorejoyd to 


Sce you, That though Joy has bin long abſent, 
And a ſtra boaſt yet it now 
Claims here. ,. Pointing at her breaft, 


Ire. The Sultan could never have made to me 
A more acceptable Preſent, than when 
He beſtow'd you on me. 
Per. "Twas a happine(s that fate had reſery'd 
For me, in mid(t of all my misfortunes, 
Which are -n , «5 911mg 
That they furpals Ex y—_— 
Nor is hy "oflible that I ſhould be 
Ever excell'd, I think in miſery. p 
For ſurely 'tis beyond the power of fate, ol 
Ere to make any ſo unfortunate. 
Tre. Ah Perinthia, did I think it fit 
My griefs could of compariſons admit, 
The griefs which my heart endures 
Not onely equals, but furpafles yours. 
Per. Can grief Irena in your breaſt have part 
When you're poſſeſs'd of the great 8»/tarn's heart. 
And he who does with fear the world ſurprize, 
Yields himſelf captive to your conqu'ring Eyes. 
Tre, Alas Perinthia, 'tis againſt my mind, 
That I the S»/tar thus my captive find. 
But did not you Juſtiniams know, 
. And rs t gallant man I owe, 
And what from me is to his merits due 
Per, Yes, and th' affeQion too,he had for you. 


tre. Unkind Perinthia, Can you then fuſpett 
ThatI ſhould thus his ett? 

Per, 'Love when the Obje@'s abſent, ſoon decay's z 
But when once dead, ſeldom it laſts ter-dayes. 

Ire. Which of my Attionsdid you ever 
- Makes you ſuſpe&t me of inconſtancie ? 

No, no Perinthie, never think I can 

And though hos dead, ye will ahway's riv 
tho 's yetI mill alway's (tri 

To k him here, within my heart = 4 

Per. Your reſolution m needs I muſt 

Confefs, isno leſs than 'tis Juſt. 

Pardon I 4 | 

I fuſpeted either your Vertue, or 

Your Conſtancy, that I thus put you to 

The trial, but only to be witneſs 

Ofthat my (elf, which fame ſo much repor's 

To your advantage. 

And pray Irena, ce that we have time, 

And are alone, Do me the favour to 

Acquaint me bow fart you came into the 

Sultan's power, and how he has fince us'd 

You: For although I've heard the fame by fame related, 
Yet ſhe reports things fo varioutly 

That there's no credit to be given to 

Her relations. 

And fince we've bin long abſent, Let's relate, 
What's yet unknown to us of either's fate. 

Ire, Pray then do you begin. . 

Per. To comply with your defires, I will —— 
Since that you knew the affeQion the Brave 
Honoriws bore me, I need not to declare 
To you that that, is the fad cauſe of my 
Misfortunes 3 you know that I had commands 
By all my friends lai'd on me (as Perſons 
Extreamly deſirous to ſee our Families 
United) to uſe him with that civility, 

And reſpet&, which both hus __ and Virtue 


Claim'd. 
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Claim'd. ; 
Ire. You had bin unjuſt, an if you had 

Deny'd n. : 
Per. Alas, how needleſs were thoſe Injunfions, 

Honorixs merits poke ſo highly for 

Him, that I muſt have bin ingrateful to 

Have refus'd him the firſt place in my affections. 


Nor was there any thing wanting to perfect 
Our happineſs, but onely the celebration 
Of the Hymenzal rites, which were to be 
Perform'd within a few dayes : 
When malicious Fate envying our penny 
Sent the Sultax with an Army to befiege 
This City. 
And Honorixs thought he was oblig'd 
Honour to deprive himlelf of that happineſs 
(Which he ſaid he ſhould receive by my embraces) 
As long as his Country was in danger. 

Ire, "Twas a moſt Heroick reſolution, 
And worthy of Himſclf. 

Per. You know that during; the fiege he behav'd 
Himſelf ſo valiantly, that in that diſmal day 
In whichthe S=/tax won the City, He 
Had one of the moſt dangerous quarters 
Committed to his truſt, Which he defended 
Bravely, till hearing of Jaſtinians's 
Misfortune, he attempted generouſly, 
(though unfortunately to himſelf) to 
Aſliſt him. For in that ation I was 
Told (by one that ſaw him fall) my Dear Honorins 
Periſht. 
Alas Irena! 'tis impoſible 
For me to expreſs to you thegrief which 
The loſs of this brave Perſon causd mn my 
Afﬀicted breaſt. 
All thoſe pangs and griefs that departing-ſouls indure, 
Are nothing in compariſon of what 
I luffer'd, when firſt I heard this fatal 
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News, It ſo ſtupify'd me that it made 
Me forget the "and miſery of 
My own condition. 
For when the City was won, 1 was made 
Priſoner to an Otfcer, who | 
Somthing of Beauty inme, Preſent 
Me tot he Su/taz, who ſtrait commanded = 
Me to the Seraglio ; where I have 
Since remain'd, till yeſterday the Sultan _ 
Coming there to make choiſe of ſome to wait 
On you ; 'twas my happy fortune he judg'd 
Me worthy of that honour, and by an 
Eunuch ſent me to you, ; 
Ire. 'Twas a happineſs tranſcended my expeCtations! 
Per. Now Irena, am not I pe. + ma e? 
For can fate inflict a greater puni t 
Than (by Death) mo an eternal divorce, 
And ſeperation betwixt us, and the 
Object of our Love. 
And now methinks that Life ſeems tedious 
Tome, fince I'm depriv'd of all that made 
Me love it. - 
And from my breaſt Joy is for ever fled, 
Since that my Dear Honorins now is dead. 
Ire. Perinthia, 'tis ſad what pow relate, 
I pitice and compaſſionate your fate. 
For now I find by cruel Fate's Decree 
That our misfortunes in ſome ſort agree. 
Per. You ſee Irena, I've rm'd my part, 
Let me now know what 'tis afflidts your heart. 
For when we know what is each others griet, 
Perhaps we may each other give relict. 
Ire. Although that relation will but renew 
My griefs, yet *tis but Juſtice I ſhould keep 
My promiſe. — : 
You know, Perinthia, that my Father, Prince 
Theodoſis, finding that it had not 
Pleas'd Heaven to bleſs him _ any male- 
2 


Iſhe 
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Iſae, but that all the hopes of our now 
Almoſt-extin& Family ſurviv'd in me, 
Made it his chiefeſt care toſce me match'd 
Into ſome Noble Family, and to 
Some Perſon that in his judgment might not 
Be unworthy of me. 
And having with a careful eye ſurvey'd 
Thoſe Perlons whom either Birth, or Merits 
Might make pretenders to me, found none, 
So worthy to enjoy that Title as 
Tuſtinianw, A Perlon whole vertues, 
And merits were as eminent, as his 
Birth was illuſtrious, being neerly ally'd 
In ſeveral reſpetts to the Imperi 
Family ; And who for ſome ViRtories lately 
Obtain'd againſt the Empires Enemies, 
Was, at the age of four and rwenty years, 
Made Generaliflimo by the Emperour, 
And highly in his favour. 

Perin. Twas but what was due to his deſerts. 

Ire. On this brave perſon my Father refolv'd 
To beſtow me; the rather too, becauſe 
He had heard, that he had long ſecretly 
Aﬀetted me. 
It is not calic to repreſent to 
You how I was overjoy'd, when I found 
My Father s judgment, agree with my choice. 
For I had long before yielded up my heart 
To Jaſtinianw s high merits. 

Fer. Orelfe you had bin ungrateful, 

Ire. Nothing now was wanting, but the Nuprtial 
Ceremonies to compleat our felicitie. 
When perverſe Fate (as a Prologue to my 
Furure mileries) took away my Father : 
Who before he died wo the Em 


My Guardian, and with hislaſt breath commanded 
Me nere to marry any, but 
Juſtinianss. 
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The Emperour (after he had allow'd 


Me to dry up thoſe tears which Nature 
Did require for the loſs of ſo neer a 


Relation) mindful of the iſe which 
He had made my dying Father, refoly'd 
To celebrate the marriage; 


When Fate again, O_—_ 


Our heppinch, leiz 4 ergo 

With a violent diſeaſe, and during 

His ſickneſs the Emperour was 

So unfortunate, as to loſe all thoſe 

Advantages which he had gain'd before. 

And the S»/tan perſuing his good fortune, 

Came and befieg'd this City. 

Tuſtiniams,now at 

-- time coura = 
ity 'gainſt their at 

You mow, the Enemy having a 

Breach in the wall, refolv'd to ra gunens 

Aſlault, Juſtinianws long time 

The breach bravely, till at _ having receiv'd. 

Several wounds, he was forc'd to retire. 

But hearing that th* Enemy in his abſence 

Had gain'd the breach, he again rerurn'd, and 


Havi fought valiantly, at h 
I ag 
0 their 

Per. Alas when | heard it, how did I deplore 
The loſs of that gallant Perſon! 

Ire, Ah Perinthia, it ſurpaſſes my expreſſion 
To relate to you with what grief I recerv'd 
This fatal news : Let it ſuffice to tell 
You, that grief ſo ſciz'd on all my ſenſes 
That I immediately fell into a ſwound. 
But O Heaven, how was I amaz'd, when 
I came to my ſelf, toſce a Souldicr 
With his ſword drawn enter into my Chamber! 
Who approaching the Bed whereon I lay, 

E 3 


recover'd, 
the 


Took 
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Took me up in his arms; which aCtion, together 
With his fierce aſpett, fo frighted me, thar 
I fell into a ſwound. 
But imagine Dear Perixthia, with what 
Amazement I was ſtrook, when returning 
Again tolife, I found my ſelf ina 
Strange place, and ſaw none neer me, but three! or 
. Four __ Souldiers. But the grict that I conceiv'd 
For Juſtiniams's Death was fo great, 
That I was inſenfible of my own danger. 

Per. Alas Irena, how | pity the 
Condition you werethenin! 

Ire, The Souldier at firſt (as I underſtood 
By thetr whilp ring, ) had a delign t' attempe 

y Honour, but being ore rul d by his 
Companions perſwalions (who gueſt me of 
Some quality) and the hopes of a reward, 
Relolv d to preſent me to the Sultan, 
Next day (tor 'rwas then late) they refolv'd to 
Put their Delign in execution 4 and carrying me 
With em, me tothe Sultan, 
Who being then imploy'd in State-aftairs, 
Sent me by an Eunuch to the Seraghio x 
Where | contiuued about a moneth, till 
One day lending tor me to his preſence, 
He pretended to hnd in me thoſe perfections, 
Which 1 want, and fomthing that pleas'd his fancy. 
And tince protetts that we have changed conditions, 
And that he is become my captive, and my {lave. 
And uſes me (to do him Juſtice) with 
All civility, aud relpett, In hopes 
To gain my aftc&tion. But Jaſtinianss 's 
Image, and the {ene of what 1 ow his 


Memory, is lo deeply imprinted in 
My heart, that *1s impollible that | 
Should ere atte(t any other. 


For though he's Dead, yet he retains that part, 
Which Living, hc had alway 's in my heart. 
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Per. By what that you relate, alas I find, 
Fortune has bin to both alike unkind. 
Ire, Our fates have ſuch ſimilitude, that we 
Are both ally'd by Love, and Deſtiny. 
Per, In other ills we may hope for a cure, 


But here we muſt continually indure. 
Ire. Yet let us patiently to Heaven ſubmit, 


And let's reſign to what the Fates think fir. 
Tis our duty, Perhaps the Pow'rs above 
Will grant us caſe by Death, though not by Love.  Exeunt. 


Adctus IL. Scena II. 
Enter Oſman, and Murat. 


Oſar. Murat, | fear Iſhalla CT_— 
jL.5 that black Cloud, which has long hung ore 
Our heads, will now at laſt diſſolve into 
A ſudden Storm. 

AMwrat, What in bilitic can be elſe 
Expected, For we tave receivd Orders 
From our Baſſa to be ready this night 
Toaſlault the Palace, 

Oſman, And we too, have receiv'd the like Orders 
from our Aga. 

Awrat, | could wiſh it were otherwiſe, and that 
Our S/tax could be reclaim'd by other mcans, 
Leſs violent. 

Oſman, I could wiſh fo too but there are few of 
Our opinion, for the Janizaries. 

And Souldiers are all © inſenc'd with the 

Sultans late weaknelles, that it isan cafic 

Matter for the Baſla's, to blow up thoſe 
rks of diſcontent quickly into a flame," 

he more cally to obtain their own ambitious 
Ends. 

Avwrat I pitic the Empire fad condition; 


hopes are vain, we to our ſelves create, 
, What is decreed by Fate. 


Act. HI. Scen. L 


Enter Mahomet and Irena. 


Mahbs, When, fair Irena, ſhall T pity find, 
Will you be alwayes cruelly incli'ad? 
Shall pity never in your breaſt have part, 
Will you then wound, and never cure my heart ? 

Ire, Alas how you miſtake, that is in me 
Vertue, which you it ſeems call Cruclty. 
And it is far beyond my pow'r I'm ſure, 
To cure thoſe wounds, which you ſay you endure. 

Maho. 'Tis ſtrange, that you whole radiant Eyes thus have 
The pow'r to kill, ſhonld want the pow'r to fave. 

Ire, What you attribute tomy Eyes, is more 
Than ere I knew that they could do before. 

Mahs. You cannot ſure, but needs muſt know their pow'r, 
When they eaflave new hearts thus every bou'r. 

Ire. An if rhey do, 'tis not by any Skill, 
Or Art uſc; 'tis much againſt my will. 

Mako, Nature alas in you has too much part, 
That you ſhould be beholding unto Art. 
But ſhall nut I your heart to pity move, 
Since 'tis impoſlible to gain your love? 
Shall 1l ncr'e find that La whichT want? 

Ire, Why do you asK that whichI cannot grant, 

Maho, Why, what is't that kindexs you? 

Ire, Honour, 

AMabo, Honour, why, that is but a vain, and 
Emptic word, And far too weak, If you conſent 
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To hinder my felicity, 
Divine Irena, do but you prove kind 
And 1 will take that ſcruple from your mind, 
I'e make you my Sz/tans, you ſhall be 
Both Miſtreſs of the proſtrate World, and Me, 
And in the Empire you ſhall have a part. 
Equal to that, which you have in pn 

Ire, If ſuch rewards you'l give then you may find, 
Objetts more worthy, and perhaps more kind. 

Maho. No, there is none to whom ſuch honor's due, 
Unleſs Irers, that it be to you. 

Compar'd to you, all other Beauties ſeem, 
Objects not fit, nor worthy my eſteem. 

Fair Irena, do but caſe me © thole 

Pains (which for your fake I endure )and I 
Will beſtow my Throne upon you, and make: 
You ſole Empreſs of the world. 

Ire. m not ambitious, Sir. 

Maho. Ah Madam, Do but think who 'tis that asks- 
Your pity. 'Tis he that doth command the world, 
And on whoſe frown or ſmile the world's tate depends, 
As his does now on yours. 

Nor do I take any Joy in the ſpacious 
Empire I pollcfs, and to ſee ny (elf 

So great a Monarch, But onely that I 
=_ be the more worthy to enjoy the 
Title of fair Irens's ſervant. 

Ire. Great Prince, it migbecomes my State to have 
Such Servants, and 'tis a Title too unworthy 
For you. 

: - Tis a Title Madam, 'that I'm more proud 

, thanall my former Conquelts. " 
Divine Irena, Jo but conſider 
_ —_— I am like tobe, 

It that you deny to compathonate my 
Sufferings For ſince that fipit I receiv'd 
Your cceleſtial Image i' my heart, 

Your divine ions has made _ an 
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Impreſſion mp ny that there 's nothing 
Inthe world, which in my eſteem 

I vallue cquivolent to your own fair Self. 

All what was formerly dear unto me, 

As Empire, and defire of Glory, ſcems 

Now things below my eſtimanion. 

All my ambitious defires tend now 

To gain your Love. And, ſhould _ deny me 


That happineſs, 'you'd make me for ever 
Mir : 


Ire. Alas, itlies not in my power : T hope 
You'l be more wiſe than fo to ſettle your 
AtieCtion, on ſuch an unworthy Objed, 
Maho. Ah Irena, wrong, not your own Beauty fo, 
To ſay the Objet is unworthy. 
Nature when the form'd you, reſolv'd toſhew 
Us her Maſter-piece, And beſtow'd on you 
All that ſhe hath of Excellence, and a 
That may be wiſh'd for in a Woman. 
For all thoſe perfetions, which ſhe has confus'dly, 
And Sendiphafiowcd on others, 
Mect all in you, as intheir Center. 
And in your fair Eyes, ſhe has plac'd a vivacity, 
And luſtre that far excels all ot . 
And methinks the Sun,when in it's height of Glory, 
Seems dull unto thoſe brighter Beams ſhot from 
Your beauteous Eyes. 
tre. | (eeyou're pleas'd to Complement, 
There's no ſuch brighenefs, nor luſtre i” my Eyes, 
Nor am I Miſtris o' thoſe perfeCtions, 
Whi ch you attribute to me. 
Maho. No, what I ſpeak isreal —— 
You're Miſtris of ſo many perfettions, 
That they exceed my relation. 
Nature's too blame, ſhe form'd you with fuch Art, 
| In your fair breaſt, to place a cruel Heart. 


/ 
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Enter an Eanuch. 
Ewn.. Without, Great Sir, the Balla Muſtaphe waits, 
And humbly craves that he may be admitted 
Into your ſacred Preſence ; 
And lay's, he has a Secret to reveal, 
Which from all others he muſt yet conceal. 
Surely it mult be o conſequence, 
Elſe biee'd not be thus im te. ſee. 
And he was ever AE omen 
Tell him, that he ſhould ſtay a little, 
And Ile come to him ſtrait. Exit Eunuch. 
Madam, you fee for ſome time I muſt leave 
You; But when I return again, I hope 
I ſhall ind you ina better humour : 
And hope you'll then accept, when next we meet 
Of th' Empire, I now proſtrate at your feet, Exit Mahomert. 
manet Irena... 


Irena ſola. 

Ire, The Sultan thinks, that Empire I admire, 
That Fm ambitious, and a Throne defire. 
But he ſhall find that thoſe his hopes are vain, 
And that I can his profer'd Throne diſdain. 
Empire 's a charm too weak to work on me, 
When I'm refolv'd to keep my Loyaltie. 
Dear Juſtinianws, I yet too well know 
What 'tis that to your memorie I owe, 
Ere to give leave Ambition here ſhould reſt, 
And to admit a Monſter in my breaſt, | Pointing to 
For your dear ſake,[ can with eaſe deſpiſe her breaſt, 
Thoſe flatt'ring glories ofter'd to my eyes. 
And t I muſt confeſs, Our ſex is trail, 
And Greatneſs ſomtimes does with us prevail ; 
Yer, I reſolve, though I a woman bee, 
That Tle my Loyalty to thee. 
And let this be an Argument to move 
Men to believe,Our Sex can conſtant prove. 
F 2 Atns. 
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Act. WIL. Scen. IE 


Enter Juſtinianus, and Honorius, 


In the Palace G arden. 


Hon. So the Eunuch has perform'd his part, and 
We are think, enter'd undiſcover'd m 
The Garden, 
Juſt. 1 wonder, Irena and Perimthia are not here. 
biow. 'Tis yet foon, 
This is the time, and this the place im which 
The Eunuch told us they would walk 


This Evening 
But ſtay, I hear ſome - ro behind f'7 re 4 Aa 
Perhaps they re coming,Let's retire beh! retire 

Theſe hedges,ti!! wemakh further diſcov'ry. ſome hedges, 


Fnter Irena and Permthia. 


Per. Did the Sultan, Madam, offer you his Throne, 
And were you lo generous to refuſe it. 
Ire, Yes Perimthia, what could I do lefs ? 
I was oblig d both by Love and Honour 
Torciuſc it. For I relolve to keep 
A firm, and inviolable conſta 
Tothe memory of my dear Juſtinianu: : 
Nor will I ere give cauſe for to miſtruſt 
But that Te to his memory prove juſt. 
And though he's dead, yet his memory 
Keeps too ſtrong, pollcfſion my hcart, 
That ſhould ere admit an other there. 
Juſt. Fortune, for this I thank thee, I cannot” He peaks this 
Re truly miſcrable, if ſhe continues rom behind 
Conltant, the bedge. 


P CF, 
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Per, Deat Irena, | grow emulous 
O your Vertuc,.— 
To refuſe a Crown, when freely offer'd 
Only to wblerve a Pundtilio "4 
Of Love, and Conſtancy, toa Perſon = 
Who is dead (and conſequently out of 
Capacity, ere to ou 
bee G Hentd 2d 
—_— I belicvc your Vertue may 
example will dex 
will be a means 
CLINE 
20nd wr Hu 4 Imitators. | 
t you Periuthia, an ifthe 
Fl d ofter you, what hedoes me, 


Per, Yes I would not TA oy 
Refuſe, and reject with —_—_ 


The Sultan ſhould offer me; Bur 

Reſolve ever to preſerve my alecion 
Conſtant tro my Howorjas , 

Hom, How happy am i'this Ladies affection raw tht this 
| didever believe her generous, Tels m be- 
But this tranſcends imagjnation: hedge. 


tre. 1 ſee C— Love, and Grattude 
ually ballancesour t . 
FE that we have an cqualſence, of what 
We ow their memories. 
What would [ give, that now their generous ſouk. 
Had knowledge © th conſtant affection 
We ſtill bear 'em ? 
Per. Anif thatit be truethat Souls 
Departed from their badies, have knowledg 
Of what happens here below, I doabr not 
But they know how conſtane we are to 'em. 
Ire, Ah, that Heaven would but permit thattheir 
F 3 Souls 
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Souls might now from their bleſt abodes 
But come, and viſit us; methinks 'twould be 


Some mitigation to our misfortunes. 
Per. Tic Id but diſturb the reſt, and tranquillag 

Their enntlink do now enjoy, and but 
Serve tO Nob us. 
. Now Honori«,is our time, They ax fremtinkind ah bedger, and 


Let's diſcover our ſelves. preſent thamſeluer ie ire. and Fer. 
Per. But Heaven what is't Ie —=- [| They ofpythem. 
Am I awake — or do I dream— 


Or aml in Elizium! 
Ire, O ye Celeſtial Powers, ture you ve heard 
prayers, and ſent their Ghoſts ro I vide Us. 
Wit hat's ere thou art, that thus coin'it todiſturb us, {'To Juſt. 
Th'aſt taken ſuch a pleaſing form, and ſhape 
Upon thee, and fo void of _ 
[ cannot Soren 
Ie JR a not deceiv'd,we are no Ghaſts,” 
crlons prefery 'd by Heaven for. your . | 
Deliverance | 
We are really Juſtinianus and Honorins, 
Ire. Ah, ure f cannot be coo 
The bletling is too great, and too improbable 
1Tobe real — 
I fear 'tis ſome Illuſion, 
Juſt. Madam, 'tis no Illuſion, butreal 
What you fce, we were by Heaven preſerv'd 
From thoſe ruines, which you think overwhelin'd 
Us, and were not {lain (as you imagine) 
When the City was taken. 
Per. Canit then be that my Homorizs lives ? 
———— og Fatc 
Grants me to 
You, after GS lega ſeparation? 
Per. Ah my Honorins, Heaven now rewards 
—twnng ns and miſcrics, which 
de weary - »- y 9n caus'd in 
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How, And all thoſe torments which 
And ſeparation caus'd EE 
oo ut mt wr 
tre +l t I conceive is nowlo great J] 
Andied ſo paſt alla 
itfo fills els 1 
Troyes > names =. > Afae. 
7 n_e_ ralica Ge, 
wit a J 
, tell me by what 
Tolls, you eſcap'd ;I cannot conceive 
Ie to have bio leG than miraculous. 
__ Pray ee Al charye 


We ae 


You know Ma thatunha day in 
Which the Ci —_ taken, oak 
Todefend t he Breach the the Enemy had 


Made i'th wall : 
And that in its defence, having receiv'd 
Many wounds, and loſt much , I'was forc'd 


(More through my friends perſwafions, than my own 
Inclination) to —_ 
But alas, { had ſoon cauſe tocurſe that 
Refolurion! 
For my men as asI was with em 
Had defended the breach bravely, and out-done 
Belief: But as ſoon as I was gone (polleſt 
With a belief that my wounds were mortal) 
They turn'd their backs, and fled. 
"p ny ren $90: diſaſter. 
too ſoon (t roo late to prevent it 
Saw —_ v, had comma committed. 
7 polleſt me, that 1 
ſcarce _—_ to ſtay till|that my wounds 
Were bound up, But that I would return, to _ 
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Sec if things werg) inzbat deſperate condition 
They were reprelented to, me. ...,.: 
But alas, I found 7a: | 4 xeater 
Than I imagin'd. 1 found ſuch ſwarms 
Of Turks enter'd in the Breach, that it was 
Impoſlible to ſave the Town. 
Having gottogether as many Souldiers, 
As the confuſipn, and dilorder things 
Were thenin, would permit me, and being 
Neer the Palace, I went direMy thither ; 
To know what was become of the Eqperour ; 
But there 'twas told me he was fled, but none 
Knew whither. 
From thence Madam (Love _ predominant 
O're all my other paſſions) I refolv'd 
Togo, and defend you ; But I found ſuch 
A number of Turks in my way, that it, 
Was not in my power, to perform what 
I had reſolv'd, and I quickly found that 
I was Cas ag on all ſides, ſo that 
[t was impotlible to eſcape. 
My men (to whom deſpair added new courage) 
Fought it out bravely,gand fell moſt before 
My face, and at laſt weakned with wounds and 
Loſs of blood, IT was forc'd my ſelf to fall. 

Pre, Yes Juſtinianw, | heard you fell, 
But bravely, and like your ſelf ; 
But pray, proceed, 

Juit. Towards Evening the Turks fell to ſtripping 
The dead Bodies, And 'twas my happy fate 
Tobe (tript by a arrgg' i who 
(Bcing more charitable t enerally 
Thoſe kind of perlons are) ding lome ſymptoms 
Of life yet remaining in me, and gueſling 
Me by my habits, to be of no interiour 
Quality, refoly'd if poſſible to ſave 
My lifez and carrying me to his quarters 
( He himſelf having ſome skill in Chirurgery ) 


Search'd 


Search'd my wounds, and finding that although 
They were deep, and many, yer none were mareal, 
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He us'd means to me to my (elf, which 
He eg p. 


But how was I amaz'd, m_—_—_y 
ſ(elfinab 


Tomy Senles, I found my 
place, and my wounds bound up ! 


In a 


I foon 


Ia 


Im 


The 


T had, that 
Told me, "Twas 
His priſoner ; but 


Not bin 


d to remembrancewhat was palt, 
And the grief which 1 conceiv'd for the danger 


you were in, and 
See my ſelf a Priſoner, made fach aviolenr 
mind, thar (ifI had 

[ would have torn 


anizary, apprehending that 


ney rhe 


wounds. 


hinder'd) 


had loſt 
true 


ro 


war I was 
, that, as ſoon 


As I was cur'd, he would giveme my liberty, 
accordingly 


And ſet me free ; which he 


Perform'd. 


I was much pleas'd to find ſuch humanity 


In a Barbarian. I ask'd himif 


Ofthe E 
He did not know you, and was 


Whoyou were. But hepromis' 
Make inquiry. Next day he went our, and when 


He:-could tell:me any-tidings of the 
,or of you Madam. He told 
Me, that as yet he could not tell 
z And for you, 


or "hy 


He return'd, he me word tharrhtie Emperor 
Was {lain 3 But faid of you he could hear no 
But ah, how did this fatal News afflict 


Me ! how did I curſe my ſeif for being 


diaſters 


The cauſe of theſe di 
From the Breach! 


and for retiring 


G 


me hewould 
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Grief ſo ſeiz'd on me, that it much hindred 
The healing 0' my wounds, and much prolong'd 
My cure, which I think the Janizary 
Had ſcarce ever effefted, had not I 
Heard that you had bin preſented to the 
Satan, and that you wereinthe Palace, and were fafe. 
Twas only the hope I had by ſome means or other, 
To free you from the Sw/tans power, made 
Me ſubmit to thoſe means that were us'd for 
My recovery. 
I heard what a Paſſhon he has for you, 
And though your Vertue ſecur'd me, that I 
Did not doubt a change i';your affeCtions 5 
Yet | was affraid hacks might uſe force, 
And offer you ſome violence ; which 
Much diſtratted, and per my mind. 
As ſoon as was recover'd, I try'd 

To give you notice I was living 3 

Put I found that impoſiible, your Guards 

Were too vigilant, and too faithful to be 

Corrupted, and I could find none whom I 

Durſt truſt. 

[ made diligent inquiry to ſee 

IfI could hear what was become of you 

* Brave Friend,* and of you Madam:But could ne'r { *To Hon. 
Hear what was become of either of you on Per. 
Till to day it was my happy fortune 

To meet with Homorins, + th told me, 

Fair Perinthia, = = here. 

Per. Honorins (ure intelligence 

To have notice of it ſo Coax [ 

Was but this morning ſent by the 8»ltar: 

To Irena. 

Hon, "Twas by an Eunuch Madamthat waits on 

You, that I was inform'd of it. 


Ire. Juſtinianus before you ww further, 
Clear me of two Doubts his pollels me. 
And firſt pray tell me,how you, two, whoſe faces 
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Are ſo well known {this City, can walk 
A. Whenn undiſcover'd ? 

+ When we walk about the ſtreets Ma we 
Have diſguiſes, which to that purpoſe we FR 
Alway Beta about us. 

our death has bin ſo confidently 
Report, d, that none fulpedts us living 

Ire, You've clear'd me of the one, now clear me of 
The other; How could you conceal your ſelf 
Fromthe Janizary ? did not he in 
= wad 0d (7677s 


Faſt. Yes he did often, and was very — _ 
To know who Iwa, Bur Lahrayes conceal 
A id Gen? Ghon'd 

thim off wi 'd ſtory 
of : You've fariefy'd my: pur To 


CE” ii Madam, * tis beyond expreſſion to 
Relate to you all thoſe rorments, which your 
Abſence and causd i'my 
Troubled breaſt —— 
There was no Grief, no Paſſion to which 1 
Was not ſubject to. 
But now fince I've again the happineſs 
To Cocny your preſence, al all my griefs and 
are buried in oblivion. 
oghy Sun (long ablene) as laſt breaks 
h a Cloud, and with itsrayes both comforts 

And johtens all the lower world ; 
And by its ſplendid Beams chaſes awa 
Dark Sand Mitts, and makes a day: 
So your fair Ey es who 0 m1 wont We 
The others brightneb, quick] x $=r r 
Thoſe Clouds of Griet, Nel Gone dwelt here, [ponin 
But which now vaniſh, ſince that rd appear. 

Ire, Juſtinianss, I amgladto find beef, 
My Eyes has yerfuch influence as Juſt 

2 £ 


Jt. Ina heart Madam, that anoe its ſelf 

Their Captive, they alwayes keep ond 

But I'le proceed—— wk, 

Fortune, I think, now at laſt weary with 

Tormenting me, reſolves again to make 

Me happy. For 'twas my fortune 

This day, by a happy, and unexpetted Fate 

To meet with my generous Friend Honorins, 

(Whom I wy — a ja" who told me that he had 

Contriv'd and deſign'd a brave and generous - 

Reſolution, to Qut0 your 

Liberties, having to that end made 

A Combination with all his Friends this 

Night to aſſault the Palace; And | 

By force to free you from the Swltar's power. 

And that he might give you notice of þi 

Deſign, he has corrupted an Eunuch 

That attends you, who told us that you would 

Walk here this Evening, and ſhew'd us a way 

That we might enter undiſcover'd 

F the Garden. 

And hither we are come to know, if you'll 

Be pleas'd to condeſcend to what, that we 

Relolve _ Execute, 

Ire. Yes mianws, you've my conſent ; 
I think —_— tobe 4 - 
and worthy the 

Alwayes profeſt to bear us. 

Nor dol think it can refle& upon 

Our Honours, for us to truſt our ſelves to 

The condu@ of Perſons, whom all our Friends 
'd to be our Husbands. 


you 
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> any of my Adtions for to loſe 
he good Opinion you have of me. 

Ire. But Juſtimiamcs, Pray tell me, anif 
Your enterprize (as I hope it will) fucoceds 
Whither will you conveigh us? w 


retreat 
Have you choſen ? For doubtleſsthe Snltaw 
-— be made for 


Juſt. Madam, we havea Veſſel the Port 
That there waits for us, ready to convey 
Us into the Dominions of forme Chriſtian Prince, 
Hom. And there, If you pleaſe to conſent ; we will 
Conceal both our Names and Perſons, Leſt we 


Might draw the S»/tax's revenge upon that 


tre. Tlike your Counſel well, 
And think 'tis beſt we follow it. 

Hon, Juſtinianws, "Tis time that we withdraw. 
The time now draws neer that I appointed 
To meet | 4— Friends. 

Joff you will, Ile wait on you 
Madam, we have appointed to meet thoſe 
Friends we have engag'd in our deſign, to 
Conſult about rhe Aﬀtton we are to 
Perform this night, and now the hour draws neer, 
So that we mult be forc'd (though much againſt 
Our wills) to depart ; But if £7 05s 


Do us the favour to meet us within this 


Two hours, we'll wait on you again, and take ſome further 


Reſolution, our 

Ire, Well, well not fail to meet you, 
"Tis beſt you now depart, for although theſe 
Walks be ſo ſecret, yet to ſtay here too long, 
E unſafe, and there might be dangerint. 
. Madam, we muſt now take our leaves, 


Within two hour's well not failto 
Wait on 
te. We tO meet you. 


G3 
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Per. My Dear Honorins, adieu. 
Hon, Ah how rigid would this parting ſeem, 

Were I not in hopes quickly to return ! 

Adicu my dear Perimthia, Exennt Juſt, & Hon. 
Ire. You ſee Perinthia, things have chang'd their face, 

'Tis good our ills with patience to.embrace, 

The Fates are pleas'd you ſee, when we reſign, 

And do ſubmit to what that they deſign. 

Per, 'Tis a reward ſent from the Pow'rs above 

Becauſe we were lo conſtant in our Love. 

Ire. Come, Let's goin, and pray thoſe Pow'rs to blels 

Their Enterprize, And crown it with ſucceſs. Txennt, 


Act. III. Scen. 11L. 
Emter Aga. 


Aga. | fear this —_ will diſcover 
Our deſign, And then ſhould it not ſucceed 
I am loſt for ever — 
Who know's what influence the Su/tans preſence 
May have upon the Souldiers — ? 
The Guards told me they went this way, and alone; 
Lle follow, and endeavour to hear their diſcourſe. 


Enter Mahomet, aud Muſtapha. 


Maho, What villains are theſe Baſsa's, did you repreſent 
To'em the hainouſneſs o' their crime? 
Muſt, Yes Great Sir, I did, 
And us'd all thole Arguments which I thought 
Might be conducive to diſſwade 'cm from 
Their treacherous reſolution. ! 
But alas, I found 'twas vain ; 
Rebellion had taken too ſtrong poſſeſſion 
I' their breaſts, and chac'd Loyalty from thence. 
Maho, Does the cauſe of this their Conſpiracy 
(Which ſeems ſo monſtrous, and ſo G vant-like) 
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Proceed from th' affetion I have for 
Fair Irena ? Is that the cauſe on't ? 

Muſt. That is the pretence—— 
Traytors never want a pretence 
'Tocolour their Deſigns 3 
And that which encourages 'em to execute _ 
Their Treachery, Is that they know 
The Souldiers and People (alwayes ſevere 
Cenſurers of their Prince's ations) are , 
Diſpleas'd and incens'd to fee you lay by 
All thoughts of inlarging o the Empire ; 
And thus paſſionately to affect the 
Fair and beauteous Irene, whom they 
Imagitie to be the cauſe of that alteration 
They have lately obſerv'd i'your Heroick nature. 
And therefore threaten her deſtruQion, 
And to ſacrifice her to their revenge, 

And havereloly'd that ſhe ſhall die —— 

Mabe. Heaven } what is't I hear, Irena dic 
Dare ſuch baſe {laves threaten her precious life ? 
Was ever ſuch a villany a 
But I'le provide tortures, and torments for 'em 
Black, and horrid as their crimes, 

Muſt. Let not, great Prince, Paſſion over-rule 
Your reaſon. Conſider if 

Maho. What ſhould I conſider 
Should I let theſe villains aſſault my Palace, 
And by force raviſh my Miſtris from out 
My arms, And tamely ſuffer the affront ? 
No Mwſtapha, Patience were here 
No Vertue, but a Crime. 

They ſhall alldie—— 
Their Lives are too poor a ſacrifice to 
A my anger, and to expiate 

ir offence. 


Myſt. Great Sultan,do but Conſider if it. Enter Aga and 
Is in your pow'r to a(t, what you deſign. conceals him- 


The Souldiers and People are all attheir felf. 


(48) 


Devotion, and I ſuſpet your Guards too : 
For the Aga is the chief Fomenter, 

And Agent in this Confpiracie. 

'Tis he that is the wheel that gives motion 
To allthe reſt. 

Aga. I thought this villain would nominateme: [ Aſode. 
How bravely he ſets me forth ! 

Mabo. I have long ſuſpe&ted him for a knave. 

The Ofhce I have wed upen him 
Has made him too proud, and too ambitious. 
He I reſolve ſhall die 

Aga. ShallIl ſlo. 

But Ile prevent my ruine with your own. [Har 

Maho. But Muſtapha, is't not ſtrange that _ 
Theſe perfidioustlaves dares be audacious 
As to cenſure any o' my Attions ; 

And to accuſe me of Vices they are 
Themſelves poſleſt of. 

Does it become them (my ſlaves and vaſlals ) 
Tointermeddle, and contima 

Their Prince's Actions ? : 

Myuft. "Princes attions are alwayes exposd to 
Cenſure. 

Perſons, the higher they are elevated 
Inqualitic, the more their aftions are 
Oblerv'd. 

Mabos. "Tis true 
Subjetts behold their Princes faults 
ow .- a Mulciplying-glaks which makes 'em 
Seem far greater then they are. 

But what way ſhall I find out to ſtop this 
_— before —— too wide ? 

Muſt. Alas, I fear 'tis grown too wide aJread 
And that 'tis now palt remedy, ' " 
I know but one way left t' appeaſe their fury ; 

* ButIfearyou'll think theremedy, worſe 
Than the diſeaſe. 
Maho. What is't ? ſpeak freely. 


yl 
Muſt, 'Tis my Loyalt jeltick Sultan 
And . ur es Aur me ſo bold to nr! 
You, That I think there is no other remedy 
Left to appeaſe their fury, but by your 


Forſaking of Irena. 
Maho. Forlake Irena—_ What Muſt pha, m 
you 
Counſel me to an action ſo unjuſt ? 
Muft. Neceſſity makes attions Jult, 
Tis juſt, Becauſe 'tis neceſlary. 
HMaho, Would you have me Irena to 
Their fury , Ile firſt periſh, and let 
The Empire fink, before that I'le perform 
So d anaGtion. 
. Alas great Sir, you miſapprehend, 
And miſconſtru&t my meaning: I would not 
Have you expole Irena totheir fury z 
have you to conquer your own afteCtion 
_ it not (7 1m He _ 
conquer'd ſo many K1 $, 
Could not ſubdue a fooliſh aſlion, 


And though at firſt it may ſeeme hard, and diffi- 
(cult, 


Yet Time (the common Phyſician to all 


Diſeaſes) will at _ afford you cure. 
Irena 1s a Beautie w charms, 


You'l be better preſerv'd by abſence, then 
MN T_ And your Souldiers, an if 

ey be not imploy'd abroad, will imploy 
Themſelves at home. Tis idleneſs, and want 
Of Martial diſcipline that makes 'em now 
Thus infolent. 
Follow the example of your illuſtrious 
Othoman-Anceſtors, And lead 'em again 
Forth,to —_ our Empire, and to obtain 
New Conque it appear —— 


H 


Maho. 
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Mako. Muſtapha, no more : I don't approve your 
Counſel! Their fury muſt be allay d by 
Other means, than thoſe which you propound.ed | Kneels, 

Muſt. lf in ought, Great Prince, I have offend 

You, Ihumbly beg your pardon, 

'T was my Lonilda, and your Danger, made 
Me take the Libertie t' expreſs my thoughts 
Thus freely. 

Maho. Although it be dang'rous for Subjects to 

Intermeddle i'therr Prince's Aﬀairs, 
Yet your Loyaltic has obtaind your pardon. 
Rile Muſtapha, and follow me. [ He riſes, 


| muſt go ſtudie, to find out ſome way, 

T his their Rebellious Furie toallay. 
Tis eaſier far Rebellions to prevent, aw. 
[ han inthcir hcat to hinder their intent. 


Exeunt Mahomert, 
&- Muſtapha: ma- 
net Aga. 


Actus HI. 
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Attus HI. Scena IV. 
Aga ſolw. 


Aga. $0, 'tis well I was here to hear this their 
Diſcourſe. I thought what it would come to, 
And that this Aſuſtephe would diſcover 
Our Defign to the S#/tar, none elſe 
I knew durſt do't — If it ſucceeds, 'tis well; 
If not, then what Þ<cOmes of me ? My death's 
Reſolved already ! 
© Ills.when known, may be prevented ; 

But are moſt dang'rous, when we are 
gnorant of 'em. 
*Rocks, and ſhelfs hid under water 
* Deceive the skiltul (t Pilots. 
The $»l/ta hath refolv'd my Death ; But} 
Reſolve, his death ſhall ſecure my life. 
© Self-preſervation is a Principle infus'd 
md Name in our hearts, as ſoon as we 
« —_— s 
My fafetie, and Revenge, le joynt 1 
I _ long labour'd _ revenged 4 
The attront the S«/tan did me, when hc 
Beſtow'd on 4/#ſtapha a place that yas 
Promis'd me. and that was due onlF to 
My merits. And Fortune now furniſhes 
Me with occaſions to { cond my defires. 
Tis that, makes me lo eagerly to 
Stir up the Baſla s, and Souldiers 
ToRebellion, 
* The Sx/tar now ſhall find how dangerous *ti+ 
*For Princes to be ungratetul, 


H 3 


(52) 


For by his Death, which I relolve, Ile ſtrive 
To be revengd, and fave my felt alive, Exit, 


ACT. IV, SCEN: 1. 


Enter Mahomet. 


Abo. Y mind is ſo perplext with care, and grief, 
M That I had jo of all my courage gi 

To ſaſtain the weight of my misfortunes : 
Yet, tis not the apprehenſion I have 
For my own, But for the fair Irena's 
Danger, that thus abates my courage. 
How i!l fomtimes do Princes place their favours ! 
{ have raiz d theſe Villains to that height, they 
Now dare attempt to pull me from my Throne. 
Pertidious flaves, cannot [ atte& 
The fair Irena ; but muſt they envie 
My felicitie, and threaten her deſtruction ? 
Ah, how it torments me, to think I have 
No power, nor can find out no way to be 
Reveng d, or to hinder their treacherous 
Intentions. 
To forſake Irena! alas, 'tis impoſlible, 
But if it were not, I'd rather periſh, 
Than to be guilty of ſo black a Crime, 
As to expole this Soul-in-chanting Fair-one 
To their fury. 
 Tolole my Empire, and to bedepriv'd 

Of the Fruit of all my Conqueſts, by ſuch 
Perfidious Villains, ot alittle 
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Trouble me. 


Nor can my _ as yet, find out means 
To help me out of two ſuch great Extreams. 
To loſe Irena, then my Love iscroſt ; 

And ifTlolemy Empire, I am loſt. 

Such ills as theſe, my mind does fo amuze, 

I know not yet, Which of theſe ills tochule. 


Love, and Ambition agitates my mind 
With equal Fury, And like to two 
Impetuous winds, when they meet together 


I'the Ocean , Each ſtrives for maſt ry. 
State-Int'reſt fay's, Ambition here ſhould ſway | Pointing to 
But Honour fay's, That Love I ſhould obey. his breaſt, 


For I'm oblig'd by Honour to protect 

Irena, though ſhe does my Love neglett. 

Love gains the field in this contentious ſtrife 5 
He fave Trex, or Te lole my life. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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A&R. IV. Scen. II. 


Fntcr Carazias, Zoganus, Caly-Baſla, 2ſahometes, 


anc the Aga of the anILaries. 


Aga, Generous Friends, 1 find you have bin zealous 
InlfEmperes caule, And that by your endeavours 
The Souldiers are all unanimoutly agreed 
T* atlault the Palace. 

7og. We've pertorm'd our Duty, 

And are now refolv'd to make th* Empire an 
Amcnds, that we've ſuffered fo ctieminate 
A Prince to govern it ſo long. | 

Maho. And to recover the Glory we've loſt. 

Caly. But ſhall we difpoſicfs the Sw/tan of 
Hi» Throne ——— 

Aga. Yes, what elſe '? Doyouthink it can be fafe 
For us (aftcr we've perform*d what we intend) 
To leave him in a capacity to 
Revenge himlſclt of the affront which he 
Conccives we do him. No, we muſt 
Not only deprive himof the Government, 
But roo ſecure his Perſon, 

I muſt not tcl] them, that T mean to kill him, 
That would betray my malice, and revenge. 

Caraz. Have you tent Prince Bajazet 

Notice of our Defign. 
Aga. No, "Tis time cnough after its 
Execution. 
Caraz. But how an if he ſhould reject what we 
Propeund, And refulc the Throne we offer 
Him ? 
Aga, Acfule it —— No, he's not ſuch a fool. 
_ The 0thoman-Princes are too defirous 
Of Sov'raigntie, to refuſe a Throne 
When oftcr'd. 


Alde. 
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Caly. But what's become of Aſuſt apha, 
Where's he ? 
Aga. Why he has bin with the Sultan 
* To diſcover to him our Deſign; From whom, 
*© If it ſucceeds not,we mult expect 
© The worſt cffefts of Fury. 
Zog. I ever doubted, Awſtapha would prove 
A villain, and diſcover our Defign. 
But 'tis no matter as long as we have force 
To execute what we relolve. 
Aga. And let's not now delay it. 
The Sultan now knows of our Deſign, 
And will endeavour to prevent it. 
And if he ſhould preſent himlelt ro the 
Souldiers (from whom he has bin long abſcnt ) 
Who knows what ctiects his Preſence 
Might produce # 
Zog, That ſeems improbable. 
He knows the Souldiers are diſcontented, 
And breathe nothing, but fury, and revenge. 
I do not think he'll be ſo vent'rouws. 
Aga. Not be fo vent rous ————— 
What danger is there his courage dares not 
Venture on ? 
Have we not ſeen him run head-long into 
Dangers, as great as this ? 
** Deſpair makes Cowards valiant; 
And will it not, think you, rouze up 
His {leeping courage ? 
Zoga, Perhaps It May ——— 
But do you think we ſhall find reſiſtance ? 
Aea. From none, but from ſome of his domeſtick 
Servants, The Guards are all at my Devotion. 
Maho, It we ſhall find fuch ſmall reſiſtance, 
And fince the Guards will give us free acceſs. 
What need we aflaule the Palace. with ſuch 
Number: 
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Numl ers ? 


Aeca, 'Tis neceſſary to ſhew that tis not 
An action of our own : But that the whole 
Army is conlemting. ; 
Zoe. "Tis becſtI think that we' go fiſt 
To trena's Ledgings,and offer her 
Up a Victim tothe Empires lafertie. 
That done, Let's ſecure the 8#/tans perion. 
Caraz. You counſel willy ——— 
Night with hcr fable curtains 
Docs now orc-ſpread the Air, 
Tis now time that we put our Deſign 
In execution. 
Aga. Aftions of this Nature, the ſooner they're 
Pertorm'd, the better; and the ſafer. 
Let's not now defer it any longer ; 
All things are now in readinefs, and the 
Souldicrs only want our preſence 
To countcnance the aCtion. 
Should we but delay it, they might loſe that 
Eagerneſs and fury of revenge that we've 
tofvirrd into 'em., 
Zog. No, come ; Ler's go, 
Before their conrage _ 
Delay 's are dang'rous 
Caly. But where ſhall we mect 
To joyn our Troops together ? 
Aga. Where — Why in the open place 
Before the Palace. No place 
Is more convenient. 
Caly. And in what time ? 
Aga. Why ? within an hour at furtheſt. 
Calz. Well, without fail, Ile meet you, 
Zog. And fo will I 
Cara%, Nor willI fail, 
Maho., Nor I—— 


Bur are you ſure the Guards will give us acced 
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Aga. Yes, for that Ile engage, 
La oceans care. —— 
, things as , and Fate 1 
To Grend way a go 7 > + Aſide, 
Exennt ommes 
Aft. IV. Scem, IIL 
Enter Mahomet and Irena. 


Muho, Madam be ruled, —_ > -_—— ſtay, 
Leſt that we periſh by our owndelay. 
Ire. What gen'rous Suites, can you fly, and yield, 
When y'are a Conquerour,to ſlaves the d 
Where's now your that you can allow 
Theſe faves to ntchchelcmnl from your brow ? 
Maho, My courage faints,and dares not now appear: 
Bur 'tis for you, not for my (elf1 fear. 
tre. Take care toſave your Self, and as for me, 
Leave that to Fate, and my own Deſtinic. 
Maho. Leave you Irena | no, that cannot be ; 
It you miſcarry, What becomes of me? 
Ire, Why, ist upon my Fate, that you intend 
Your fafetie, or your ruine, ſhould depend 2? 
Should I miſcarry, yet the loſs is (mall ; 


But if You loſe your Empire, you loſe all. 
yn} meager wants ce i ona crave 


You'd take le care for me, more That to fave. 
Mabe. Ah, think not that my thoughts are ſo abject, 
That, to fave That, I ſhould my Love neglect. 
"Tis not my Empires lols cauſes my grief, 
IfT loſe that, my Sword can give relict. 
New Empires I can gain, but not ſubdue 
The griet, and paſſion that I] have for you. 
Tis Love, not Empire, has the greateſt part 
In all the grief that now afflicts my heart. 
Ire. Ambition only in your heart ſhould reſt, 


Tis a fit paſſion for a Monarchs breaſt, 
[ Maho. 
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Maho, Though I have Love, yet I've Ambition too, 
But 'tis not to gain Empire, but gain You. 
Irena is a Beauty fo Divine, 
I'd freely part with all, to make her mine. 
But Heav n! what is't I ſay,when Fate denies 
That I am worthy ſuch a glorious prize ? 
For ſhe's above my merits ; I can gain, 
Nor pretend nothing trom her, but diſdain. 

Ire. Irena 1s unworthy to have part 
In we pollels) fo great a Monarch's heart. 
And though you're pleasd to think that (he's above, 
Yer ſhe's roo = an Object for your Love. 

AMaho, What Objett is there i'the world, that's higher 

lo which that my ambition can aſpire ? 

Ire. ToGlory and Renown, and to obtain 
What may to you immortal Honour gainz 
Thoſe are fit Objects, and are worthy = 
But let not Love your gen'rous heart ſubdue. 
Your Face ſhew's that y are troubled, I ſuſpect 
T hat 'tis not Love, but Fear does you deject. 
For ſhame let nor your Slaves rebellious pow r 
Deprive you of your Conqueſts inan hour z 
And let not that by Treaſon be undon, 
Which you by rrany Victories have won. 
Call up your courage, and forbear ro give 
Theſe {laves fuch pow r, But (till a Monarch live. 

Mabo, What a Heroic): Spirit here does reſt, 


And is contaia'd within this Lady's breaſt? Aſide. 


Sure, (he's wy Berter-Genius that is ſent, 
Minc, and my Empires ruine to prevent. 
Your Courage, and your Feaunic | admare 5 
Each equally my breaſt with Love ifprre. 
But Madam. you miſtake, that is not Fears 
Which on my Vilage now ſeems to appear. 
Dangcr could never yet my heart furprize, 
Were you but faf-, 1 could with cafe delpite 
Theic Baila s threats «+ My courage 1s above 


All 
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All other dangers, but thr aſſaults of Love. 


Wou'd you prove kind, I cou'd my Throne defend, 


And make my fate my ſword depend. 
And nr yards Tidia is your due, 
I'd then d it, to be[tow't on you. 
Toneglett what you ſcorn, how can I chuſe? 
You both my Perſon, and my Throne refule. 
Werel fo happy, that you would but give 
Me yet ſome comfort, I'd a Monarch live : 
The malice of my Stars, I'd then dehie, 
And on Irena for my Fate rely. 
Then Madam, fce that you have pow 'r alone 
To make me happy, and to fave - + _ 
tre, It is my pow'r to effect 
What you imagine, or your Throne protect. 
You ſpeak as it I'd pow'r to create 
Some new Decrees,or alter thoſe of Fate. 
Maho. 'Tis not the Fates,But your fairEyes that be 
The only Rulers of my ine. 
Ire, | now begin to pity you, "Tis Love 
I ſee that makes your Reaſon thus to rove : 
Itis a Paſſion too unworthy you, 
* A generous mind Love ought not to ſubdue. 
Mabo, Yet Love's a Paſſion we too often tind, 
That lodges moſt within a gen'rous mind. 
Ire. "Tis true :But 'tis our own conſent, and will, 
That makes us ſubject to fo great an 1ll. 
Maho, Ah, 'tis not in our choice, but tis above 
Our pow'r to hinder the decrees ot Love. 
We oftentimes our ſelves know not the cauſe, 
Why we are ſubje& ro his rigid Law s. 
* Torcfiſt his Decrces is vain, Love's darts 
Canquickly force Obedience from our hearts. 
No humane pow'r is able to withſtand 
Againſt the pow'r and force of Love's command, 
But Madam, | muſt now again renew 
My late requeſt, and that Gefien perlue. 
t 2 


He 
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He that ne're us'd to ask, does now implo! 
You'd mind your danger, and your latetie more : 
And once again intreats you (fince the night 
Will favour us) not to delay our flight. 

tre. Danger thoſe that do it fly 
Let's ſtay, and let's on our own Fates rely. 

Maho, Madam, be not ſo obſtinately bent 
To your own ruine, thus to give conſent. 
be told you of the danger you arc in, 
Bur muſt not now commur 10 a fin 
As grant your ſtay, That were but to expoſe 
Youto the rage, and fury of your foes. 


tre. Why, do youthink our flight can make us free 


t rom what s decreed for us by deſtiny. 
Maho, No, © But again, we ought not toneglett 

©* Thoſe means our ſelves, Heav n gives, us to protect, 
When Nature is di 'd, we thenchuſle 
oops help, and not their aid _ 

ince th'approaching _ 1s lo near, 
Give him that Cates ou leaveto fear : 
And though you will not flie, yet grant, I may 
Conceal your Perſon, to fecure your ſtay. 


tre. That may my pain not cure the wound; 
it you maiſcarry, [ry found. 


No, it my ruine be by Heav'n decreed 

That cannot hinder, but it muſt ſucceed. 
Mabo. It then to neither you will give conſent, 

Your ru | muſt other-wayes prevent. 

Since to my Counſel you —_ afford, 

He ſtrive tor to prote@ you by my Sword, 

Then Madam come, I muſt at once ſecure 

You, and my (clf, from what we might unduic. 


Excant. 


(61) 


AQ. IV. Scen. IV. 
Eater Perinthia. 


Per. What (tr confuſion *% here, what new alarms 
Does make the thus to be in Arms ? 
All's fo diforder'd, as if Fate refolv'd 
The world ſhould now to Chaos be difloly d. 
ſt ſeems fo horrid, and fo ſtrange to me, 
- a_ inegiornket the _— ſhould be 

which Heav*nl will yet prevent) 
The &x/tan has dilcover'd our dns. 
Juſt Heav'n forbid, fach Fate ſhould us attend, 
- Grant our mis-fortunes now may have an end. Emnter Irena, 
But here's Irena ; ſince ſhe does appear 
She'll ſoon diſpel, or ſoon increaſe my fear. 
Ah Madam! You come ina fit time to . 
Reſolve me of thoſe Doubts which now perplex | 
My breaſt. 
Ire, What is't,Perinthia, troubles you ? 

Per, Alas, I fear we are undone ; 
And that envious Fate has to the Stan 
Diſcover'd our Deſign. 
— — em; voy can _ 
If we have cauſe to or to 

tre, As yet we've cauſe to hape's 
The 8Sultax knows nothing oft. 

Per. What's the reaſon then, that the Guards are all 
In Arms, and that there's ſuch a Confuſion 
'T the Palace, and things fo out of Order. 

Ire, Why, it ſeems the Baſla's and Souldiers, 
_ 'drofeethe Sultan doat on me, 

lect all his former 

- pir'd againſt him, and reſolve to 
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_ him of his Throne, and me of my 
Lite. 
Per. What treacherous Raſcals are theſe Baſsa's ? 
Ire. This Deſign the Sultan came juſt now to 
Acquaint me with, and to counſel me either 
By flight, or by concealment to avoy'd 
Their Furie. 
Per. And which have you cholen Madam ? 
tre. Neither, 

Per, What, Dear Irena, do you then Reſolve ? 

Ire. To ſtay Madam, and rely upon the promilc 
Ot Tuitinianss and Honorins, 

For ſhould { cither tlie, or conceal my felt, 
[ ſhould deprive them of their expectation. 

Per. Why Madam, ſhould you tor that,be acceſlary 
To your own danger? Perhaps this Delign 
May prevent theirs. Cannot you fly, and give 
Thcm notice of your retreat :\Methinks this 
Should be a mcans to cfcape both from the 
Sultan and Balsa's. 

Ire, It might, could the S»{tar be perſwaded 
To ſtay behind. 

Per. What, Madam? Will he go with you,and leave 
His Empire a prey to his Rebellious Subjechs ? 
Cannot the Power you have over him 
Perſwade him to the contraric? 

Irz, No, but ſuppoſe it could, whom have that 
[ durſt have truſted to acquaint Juſtinianss 
With my rcticat ; For had I conſented. 

[ ſhould have bin forc'd to have departed 
Inſtantly away. | 
Per. Madam, if that were all, I would have dont. 
Tre. Yo'vedon't? No,dear Perinthia, had I gon, 
You mult have gone along, 
Or cle it wou'd but have perplext my mind, 
Should I have gone, and left you here behind : 
W hat comfort could I bave enjoy d in my 


(63) 


Own ſecurity ; If you had bin expos'd 
To danger. But to prevent that, and not 
To diſappoint Juſtinianws, and Honorins 
Yor we've cngag'd to meet) I have 
ndeavour'd to inflame the S»/tan's breaſt 
With Honour and Revenge. Hoping that whilſt 
He perlues the preſervation of his 
Empire, I ſhall have more libertic to enjoy 
My fclf, and facilitate our _— 
Per, You've done diſcreetly Madam,and I hope 
That fame Providence that has preſerv'd us 
From ſo many dangers will ſtill watch over us. 
Ire. We have no reaſon to miſtruſt it. 
Since Heav'n has already (asan earneſt 
Ot our future happineſs) granted that 
We have found thoſe Perlons living, whom we 
Thought dead. 
Per. Fortune has long bin crue), but I truſt 
It will prove kind at laſt, and now be juſt. 
Ire, If their Deſign (on which thatI rely) 
Succeeds, I dare its Malice then dehie. 
Per. | hope it will, and hope that theſe Baſsa's 
Rebellion, will ſerve to further,and not 
To hinder their Delign. For in the diſorder, 
And confuſion things are now in, it will be 
An ealie matter to eſcape : And the 
Sultan will be otherwiſe imploy'd than 
To make perſuit after us. 
[ hope, things will ſucceed better then we 
Expect. 
tre. | with thgy may ho 
Fortune, and Love, I hope will both combine 
To aid, and ſecond that which we deſign, 
Fer. They're two blind Pow'rs, or elle ifthey could fee, 
To favour us, then they would ſoon agree: 
Tre, Our Cauſes juſt. And though they have no eyes, 
Yet they have Juſtice, they are Diecties. 


Twere 
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'Twere impious to think ought elſe could reſt 
Or find a place in a Celeſtial breaſt, 
But come, the Time is not yet expir'd 
In which we appointed tomeet 'em ; 
Let's retire into the next room, and ſing z 
Or elſe by too much reflefting on our 
Preſent condition, [ ſhall grow melancholy. 
Per, What you think fit, I muſt conſent to, [ They retire into 
the next room, 


and ſing. 
Song. 


cn Pow'rs that rule above, 

And that incline our hearts to Love, 

Since you've bin cruel, now be kind, 

And grant that we ſome eaſe way find. 
Grant that our hearts oppreft with grief 
May now at length find ſome relief. 


Fair Paphian @ueen, to whoſe bright eyes, 
The Gods themſelves became a prize : 
Ab, Let's intreat thee, pray thy Son 
To finiſh what he has begs. 
For Love's a flame that may grow leſs, 
If not recruited by ſucceſs. 


Great God of Love, whoſe pon"rſul Dart 
At once wound: both the Mind, and Heart : 
Eaſe ws from what we ſtill indure, 
From future ſtorms, let's be ſecure< 
And we'll proclaim Love then to be 
Of all the greateſt Dietie. || [ The Song ended, 
they enter again. 


Ire. So now, I think tis time that we retire, 
Delay perhaps might make our Hopes expire. 


(C5) 
Per. I hope not fo : of its ſucceſs by Heav'n, 
We have already ſome aſſurance giv'n. 
tre, If Fate proves kind,then it will ſoon _ 
Thoſe fears. which in our troubl'd breaſts now dwell. 
But dear Perinthia come, I fear we may 
Make things ſucceed amiſs, by our delay. Exenm, 


Aq. IV. Scem; V. 
Enter Mahomer. 


Maho. I'm lately grown fo wretched, that the more 
I think on my condition, 1 deplore 
My own misfortunes ; and they are fo new, 
I cannot yet imagine they are true, 
But think 'tis ſome Chimers form'd by night, 
Which only ſerv's my ſenſes to affrighe. 
To day when Glorious Phebas role, he ſaw 
The world without controul receive my Law, 
None durſt diſpute, nor, then, none dur(t withſtand, 
But all obcy'd, to what Idid command. 


[ then was happy, had Fate but ſuppreſt 
Thoſe Flamcs of Love, which ſtill corment my breaſt ; 


Or had Irena prov'd but kind, and cur'd 
Me of thoſe pains, which for her I indur'd. 
To perfect my felicity, the aid 
Was only wanting of that beautious Maid. 
Put now I'm made fo wretched by my Fate, 
That I'm ſcarce known for what was of late. 
Strange changes i'my fate, there 1s begun, 
Betwixt the riſing, and the letting Sun. 
But theſe complaints are womanit(h in me, 
Revenge would with my Courage more agree, 
Were but ren late, I'de go, and kill =: 
Theſe Bafka's, and my own revenge tulfill. 7" 
But ſince ſhe is unſafe ; Thole thoughts as yet 
Do more of Valour, then of Love admit. 
Le 


K 
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Ie once again go to her, andTletrie, 
If yet Irena will conſent to flie. 
Which if ſhe does, I then in a ſhort time 
Will gather force, to puniſh their bold crime. 
But it from flying ſhe bh {till refrain, 
THe try what by my preſence I can gain 
_ the Souldiers. For perhaps I may 

e *em lay down their Arms, and yet obey, 
But if this fails, with thole few Guards I have 
Ile ſtrive, Frena and my (clfto ſave. 
In her defence Fle die, or I le prevent 
Theſe villains of their black and baſe intent. 
Twill bea comfort, if Fate grants that 1 
In her defence, may yet have leave todie : 
And in my death I ſhall far happier prove 
Then ever I have yet been in my Love. 
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Adttus IV. Scena VI. 
Enter the Aga in a diſguiſe. 


Aga. So, I am now at laſt eſcap'd from the Baſza's 
(Who will now quickly atlault the Palace), 
And am come here to act my own revenge. 
This diſguiſe has as yet preſerv'd me from 
Diſcov ry, *twas well I enterd in 
The Palace by a private way, Orelſe 
Perhaps I had run ſome danger. I find 
Some alteration here, ſome of thoſe Guards 
I eruſted moſt, and that guarded Irena's 
Lodgings, I find difplac d, And other of 
Muſt apha's Souldiers admitted 1' their rooms. 
And though we've force to execute our reſolution, 
Yet I tear that cither the Sw{tar's preſence, 
Or his promiſes, may make 'em ( how reſolute 
Soever now they ſeem) to lay down their 
Arms : Should this happen (which my own guilt makes 
Me to ſuſpe&t )thenTam loſt ; Have not 
I heard the Sultan to reſolve my death ? 
And were not I a fool, that having means 
Now to prelerve my elf, and be reveng'd 
If I ſhould be accetlary to my own ruine ? 
Noz now is the time of my revenge, 
And Ile nct deter it. 
I have here hard-by, four or five Perſons 
(In whom I dare confide) diſguis'd like my ſelf; 
Aſſiſted by theſe, Ple watch an opportunitie, 
And go and kill the Sz/tar. And then Ile 
Give out,he periſh'd th” aflault, 
He being dead, my fears will roo die with him; 
And with young Bajazet (before that | 
Lay down my Arms) le make my own conditions. 
Sultan, y cur Fate 1s now relolv'd; tis I 
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That am the Ruler of your deſtiny. 


Your ruine now fo firmly is decreed | 
Fate cannot alter, but it muſt ſucceed. Fxit, 


ACT. Y, SCENr L 


Enter Mahomet in the Palace Gardens. 


Mabo. Heſe villains ſtill in treacherie combine, 

And now reſolve to aCt what they defign - 

1 ne time draws neer, T he day has run its race 

And Cynthia now ſupplies her Brother's place. 

Their crime's ſo denkron, that they fear the light, 

And dare not aCt their Treaſon but by night. 

Irena 's generous too, and ſeems to run} 

To meet thoſe dangers, I wou'd have her ſhun. 

But I have given to 4ſuſtepha command ; 

Their pow r and their furie to withſtand, 

Whil'ſt, by my preſence, I ſtrive to prevent 

Their horrid Crime, and fruſtrate their intent —— 

Ha ! What noiſe is thatTI hear [ Hears a noiſe 

Methinks I perceive ſome Perſons coming 

Towards me. 

The Moon's pale beams affords me{light enough 

To diſcover they are Women. 

And it I'm not deceiv'd, 'tis Irera, 

And Perinthia, Tis 0 — 

What makes ſhe now here at this time ot night ? 

Juſt now I lett her in her Chamber, 

It cannot ſure be fear that drives her forth, 

She was then ſo reſolute. 

What ſhould bethe cauſe on't I car't imagine z 

» Eut Vie conceal my ſelf, whats ere it be | Conceals himſelf + 

Till that the Cralteliere | hear or (ce, 


Enter 
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Pnter Irena and Perinthia. 
Ire. But for the S»/tan's Coming to me, 
We had bin here before. 
The time is now expir'd, Andiyet I (ce 
None here ; ſure ſomthing is fallen out 
Unexpetted, that makes 'em ſtay fo _ 
Fer. Perſons when they re imploy d about 
Occaſions of this Nature, cannot keep 
Their promiſe to a minute, ' 
But I dare engage,it will not be long 
Ere they come. 
Ire, Inthe mean while, 
Ler's retire into that Arbour, 
And ling. 
Per, Well agreed. | They retire into an 
Arbour, and ſing. 
Song. 


Though to our Sex 'tis that Love owes, 

What of his pow'r the world yet knowes ;, 

And "tis our eyes that does inſpire 

Mens hearts with L ove, and with deſire : 
Wer t not for ws, the world would Enter Juſt.and Hon 
Both from Lov s pow'r and Empire free. ED "ow 


Tet Love ſtill with his golden Darts 
Ne're ſpares to wonnd our tender hearts. 
We're rob'd by that ang pur Boy, 
Both of our Freedome, and our Joy. 

He ne're conſeders "tis our Eyes 

That gains hine ſuch a gloriows Prize. 


Then let's not Lovers make diſpair, 

But be as kind, as we are fair ; 

Since from Love's Empire, nor his pow'r 

We cannot free our ſelves an how'r, 
Beauties a ſbield too weak to prove 
Defence, ag4inſt the Darts of Love, 
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Joſt This Muſick far excels that o'the Sphears, 
Methinks I'm raviſh'd with Celeſtial harmony. 
Hon, Where two Cceleſtial voyces ſo combine, 
The Muſick cannot chuſe, but be Divine. 


Juſt. Come, Let's go to'em. [ Ire. and Per, come 
But fee, they're here. out of the Arbour 
Madam,I hope we've not made you ſtay here { ToIrena. 


Long ; If we have, we humbl our pardon. 
Maho. Ha! Who are urdu ulbieious 5 Aſude . 
But Ile conceal my (elf, till that I make 
Further diſcovery. 
Ire. There needs no pardon, where there's no offence. 
I attributed your ſtay to your occaſions, 
Not to your neglect. 
Hox. Our Occaſions did indeed take us up 
More time then we imagin'd, elſc we had 
Waited on you ſooner, 
ſer. The times not long expir'd, 
You ve bin prettie punctual. 
What, arc all things now in readineſs ? 
Hon, Madam, they are; Our Friends only expects 
Our return for to allault the Palace. 
Maho. Ha! What is't I hear —— Aſſault the Palace——Aſae. 
Are theſe in League roo with the Balsa's ? 
Ire. But what necd you put it to the hazard 
Otan Aſlault, and tempt your Fate, Can't you 
Convey us out,by the way you enter inf 
Faſt. No Madam, that's impofhiblc 
The Garden is (as you know) moated round 
And has but onedoor, which is ſtrongly guarded. 
We are forc'd to ſlide o re the Moat by a rope, 
Which from this fide the Eunuch throws us, 
And which we faſten to the other fide 
O'the Mcat.and then climbo'rethe Wall 
By a Ladder of ropes. 
Our intent is firſt to fall upon thoſe Guards 
That kcep the Garden door, and fo totorce _ 
Our paſlage through the Gardento your lodgings, 


(71) 

The diforder, and confuſion things arenow in 

Will much facilate our deſign. 

The Baſla's, and Souldiers, incens'd toſee 

The Swltan to adore you, are now 

Upon the point to atlault the Palace. 

And theſe villains. theſe Barbarians, 

Dares be ſo impious as to threaren 

Your deſtruction, which we by our ſpeedy 

Aſlault hope to prevent. by : 
Ire. The Sultan told me of the Baſſas intentions, 

And would have had me either have fled, 

Or conceal'd my ſelf to avoid their turic; 

But I refus'd it, Fats that then 1 

Should have diſappointed you. | 
Maho. Heav'n, what is tI hear? was it to gO 

Along with theſe villains, that ſhe refusd it? Afide. 

Was it for theſe ſhe (lighted my aticction ? as Haba 

I can contain no longer, I muſt goto "em. ES an Tb: 
Ire. The Sultan! O Heav'n we arc undone. Irens ſer tbe Sulcan 
Per. Ah cruel Fate, nothing but this accident 

Could make us miſerable. 

AMa. Whos'ere you are that intrude thus boldly Ts luſt. ad Hen, 
Into this Ladies company, your Lives pointing is Ire , 
Shall ___ forfeit of your preſumption : 

Speak, Who are you 2? What's your names ? 
Juſt. My name (proud 8ultar) 1 was ne'reaſham'd 
Toown3;*Tis Jaſtinianss. 
Hon, And mine Homories, 
Maho. Heav'n, What's my offence, 
That you raiſe up my dead enemies 4 
(Together with my Subjects) to conſpire ſfede. 
My ruine, 
erenot you tlain ? 
Juſt. No, you ſee wearealive, 
And alive to diſpute theſe Ladies with you. 
Irena s mine, and lo long as I have life, s bir band 
And can rule this, he muſt ne*re be yours. Uo his ſword. 
Maho. Audacious villain, Irena muſt be mine, 
For 
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For ſhe ſhall ne're be yours. 
T'le make you quit your bold pretenſons 
Together with your Life. 

Ho Guards! Who's there ? 


Excer Aga ſpar, 
, with 4 & 5 more. 
Here, kill theſe ſlaves —— Jut.cxd Hon, draw. 
Aga. "Tis you that firſt muſt die. [ Diſcovers himſelf. 
Maho. Ha! betray d —— 
Villains, dare you attempt my Life ? 
Aga. Yes, you reſolv'd my death ! 


I over-heard your Diſcourle ; 
But Ile prevent your Deſign 
Mako. Ho Muſtapha 

Aga. Nay, ne're call, he's other-ways imploy'd, 
There's none neer to affiſt you, You mult die, 
Mabe. Ile ſell my life then dearly [ Draws and fights, 
Juſt. Come, let's not ſtand idle,and be Spectators [To Hon, 
Of this unequal Combart- 
Sultan, you ſhall find thoſe lives 
You would have took from us, 
We'll now imploy to detend yours. 


See this victim, I offcr to your revenge — [de Aps. 
Maho, Generous men pardon the firlt tranſports ;,, jr gpiger un 
Ot my paſſion, You've prelerv'd a Lite the ret fly. 


Shall be at your devotion, and you've oblig'd 
A Prince, that will not be ungratetul. 
I know not how to recompence the generoſity you've ſhown 
But Ile ſtudic to find out a reward, 
Equall to your delerts. 
Juſt. Great Prince, what we've done, we were oblig'd 
By Honour to perform ; But it you think 
It merits an acknowledgment, Grant us, 
As a reward, the diſpolal of theſe Ladics ; 
And Ict me carry the fair Irena 
Where I think ht. 
AMaho., Nlas | Ak what you will beſides. 
"And 1 will grant it, Ask halt my Empire, 
And you ſha'l have it treely. Eutto part 
With Irena, alas, it lies not in my pow'r : 
| cannot 
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I cannot grant it—— Pray ask ſomthingelle, 
Faſt. All elſe I ſcorn 
Know that Irera's mine, by her Father s, 
nn — cocongtes Fayre 
I have pow'r belides to, force that from you, 
Wiichnow Talk. 
Maho, 1 know your pow, and ſcornit : 
wo fact che by grey your threats 
Should not force Irene from me 
— true that you affect J inianus {To Irena. 
ona anifl d deny it: 


1 fo affect hat *tis impoſlible 
TOISENES an other. 


inians, give me but leave 
To ire 7 my heart to ſhake off 
Irena's Fetters, and forget her Charm's ! 


And Ile endeavour to yield to your defires. 

What a ſtrange and cruel Law 

Does my hard Deſtiny impoſe upon me 

Either TIN = ———_ 
atetul to the Preſcrver 

Tofor _—_— 


lake Irens (Ah, cruel Fat 
'Tisa Task my heart cannot yet ſubmit tO. 
Yet when I conſider _ —_— 
He expos'd to danger that 
I wou d have took from him, to defend mine : 
And how he d me on the Perfidious 
Aga, I muſt owe him 
No common effects of Gratitude. 
Irena loves my Rival, and by her own 
Confeſſion, canne're affe(t an other : 
And I could ne're yet gain the leaſt int-reſt 
To qui tha geateie te oe peckres 
Oo quit that w we can't 
Should I deny ND he opt en to force 
Her from me, and I'no pow 'r to defend her. ] 
The Baſla's will now qu wn £1 Ng 5 
fr hg hh. mn 


Deſtrudtion; 
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Deſtruftion ; And I had rather fee her in 

A gen'rous Rival's Arms, then ſee her expos d 
To the fury of thoſe Slaves. 

Ile ſtrive toſubdue my Paſſion, 

And beſtow her on his merits. / 
Juſtiniames was gen'rous, and fav'd my Lite, 
And Ile be gen'rous, and beſtow Irena on him, 


'Tis his has vanquiſh'd me : 

Thus to be conquer'd is no ſhame, I yield ; 

But 'tis to gratitude I quit the field. [ Goes to 'em. 
Madam, 'tis noeafie matter [To Irena, 


For a Perſon captivated by your fair Eyes 
To regain his Liberty, ield up his 
Pretenfions to his Rival! *Tis a task 

Too hard for frail Humanitie : 

But the Obligations I have to Juſtinianws 
Are lo great, that they cannot be cancell'd 
Butby a generoſitie as great as his. 


Here, Himians, receive from me (700r _ A Ll. 
The fair Irena ; you fav'd my Life, ber 16 Juſt. 
And I beſtow upon you the thing 

I moſt eſteem. 


" Juſt. Tisa gift (Great Sultan) I more eſteem, 
Then if you had beſtow'd your Throne upon me. 
I want words to thank you, but my actions 
Shall expreſs my gratitude. 
Ire. 7 ne. ince, you've oblig'd a Lady, that 
Though ſhe could never yet afte& your Perſon, 
Yet ſhe now adores your Vertue. 
You've obtain'd more glory by thus 
Ofyour ſelf, then 'cre you did by triumphing 
O're your enemies. 
Maho, Was it becauſe my Rival you did Love, (Tolrena. 
That I your heart to Love, could never move. 
Ire, My Love long fince was to his merits due, 
But I retain Reſpett great Prince for you : 
For by your gen'rvus ations now I find 
That Honour has a place within your mind. 
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Enter Muſtapha, 


. Ha! Whoare theſe? 
ns 4killd 
. Yes am wo 

'd mc on that Tra 


ye GO 
Alu e reat 
My amy 3 — Geol 


TB 's has aſuited the Palace, 
The Guards gave *<m free acceſs, and thoſe that 
Defend Irena s = will be too weak 
RET, 
e ot ily prevent 
Mabo, Go, Maſtephs, incourage em 
To hold out till I come to 'em : 
T<ll *em, Ile be with 'em ſtrait. Exit Muſt. 
oft. Great Prince, Let not this 
Their treacherice alarm you ou 
Thoſe Forces we thou git to have 1 —_— 


inſt you, ſhall now dro 
_ ds five be imployro fe 
And Sole Souliers? ; Moſt of 'em has bin formerly 


Officers under me z They are all in readineſs, 
And only wait my return. With theſe 
I doubt not but to ſtop the Baſla's furie. 
Maho. Brave Tuſtinianw, you lay 
So many Obligations on me, that 
I ſhallne'rTe be able torequite you z 
I accept your gen'rous 
wr homer yr brou -- ++ I 
For to n\d, thatt the | 
We may net in thePalace 
Maho. Here take this Ring,and this: 
Theſe will procure you entrance. be $-ft writes, 
B, But what ſhall we do to ſecure 


Ladics ? 
L 2 HMaho. 


(76) 


no care for that, 


 Mabo, Take p 
Tic iteto ſecure 'em 
| me rn But p_—_ haſte. 


Juſt. We'll make all haſte imaginable. 


Enter Muſtapha hgſtth. 


Mvyf. For Heav'ns fake Great Sir, make haſte, 
Andſave your elf, for all's loſt, 
The Baſha's, and Souldiers aflaulted us 
With ſuch fury, that we were forc'd to yield. 
They now ſeek up and down' the Palace for 
Irena, And, vow that 'tis only her blood 
That muſt appeaſe their furie. 
Maho. Cury'd villains — 
Heav'n ! How ſhall I keep my promile, 
And preſerve Irena ; Juitinianws cannot 
Yer return — ſtay, Is thereno way yet left 
Toprelerve Irena, and my Empire ; 
Let me conlider — Ha! 
'Twill do, They ſcarce e're law her, and may 
Be cafily deceiv'd 
Miwuit apha, heark ye —— 
Make haſte, and do as I command. 
Muſt. Your Commands ſhall be 
With diligence pertorm'd, 


Aſode. 
| Stamps. 


[ Studies, 
[Whiſpers Muſt. 


Exit, Muſt. 


Maho. Madam, ſince your ſafety, and my promiſe [To Irena. 


Does require it : Be plcasd that T may conceal you 
(Till Jaſtimianns s return) in a Vaule 

Here in this Garden, a placeſolecret, 

That 'tis not known to any, but my elf. 
Whilſt by my projet I appeaſe their ſtrife, 
And fave at once my Empire, and your Life, 


Fxeant. 
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Zog. Where s this Sorcereſs, this Syren, 
That thus inchants the Sultan? 

Carat, Nay, Where's the Su/tan too ? 

Caly. And the Age, Where's he ? 

Mahometes, They're all vaniſh'd ſure. 

Cares. 1 for to ſulpe@ the Aga, 
We have hot ſeen him fince we began th' Aſhule 
I tear he takes the Sultan's part. 

Zog. An if he does, 


He ſhall not ſcape our v — 
But come, Let's not delay, but ſeek 'em, 
Leſt they eſcape us. Exeunt. 


Enter Mahomet and Muſtapha. 


Mabo. Have you done, as I commanded ? 
Are things in readineſs ? 
Maſt. Your commands Great Sxltan, I've obey'd. 
Maho, Come then, and follow me 3 
And be ſure you make faſt all the doors 
That none come neer us, Exeunt. 


Enter Caratias, Zoganus, Caly-Baſſa, Mahometes 3 and Souls 
diers with their Swords drawn, as before, below, And enter 
above in a Belcony , The Sultan with « Slave attir'd like 
[rena, and vaitd Muſtapha. The Body of Aga, i brought 
wpon the Belcony. 


Caraz. 'Tis ſtrange that they ſhould all eſcape us, 
And that we can find none. 
Zoe. This Irens lure's a Witch, 
And has caſt ſome Miſt before our eyes, 
L 0 elſe 
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Elſe we've ſearch'd fo diligently for *em, 
'T 'was impoſſible they ſhould do _ 
Mahometes, The Sultan, Irena, yo Aga 
And Muſt apha, all fled, I wonder that we 
Should meet with none ! 
Maho. See here perfidious villains,the Perſons [From above. 
That you ſeck. 


Omnes, Ha | [hey lookap ana d, ry _ 
Caraz, The Sultan! Sultan, and the 
Zoga. And Irena | 


Mahometes There's Muſftapha, and the Age too !. 
Caly. Ha! The Age; 18: th 
Mahomet. Yes,villains; he has receiv'd the reward 
Due to his Treachery ; 
"Tis what you muſt ex 
Mabometer. How came he dead ? [ To his companions 
Zog. Nay, let's not diſpute that, 
But let's revenge his Death : 
Let's break open the doors, and kill [ Offers to force the doors, 
Irena inthe Sult an's Arms. 
Mabomct. Hold Traytors 
See here, inſolent ſlaves, cannot I affect [Turns np ber vail, 
This fair Creature, this Maſter-piece of Nature : 
But muſt you murmure, turn Rebels, and threaten 
Her deſtruftion ? 
Who made you the Judges of my actions # 
What villain is there amongſt you all, 
That, had he ſo Divine a Creature in his polictſion, 
But would be unwilling to part with her ? 
Speak, in the word of a Diner, | give you 
Libertic, free] ly to exprels your thoughts, 
Caraz, She's fair beyond imagination, [Afode to bis 
I cannot blame him. COMpaniwnys, 
Zog, Nor I, for aficCting ſo Divinea Creature, 
Mahometes, T never thought Irena half fo fair. 
Caly. $he ſurpaſſes all that I ever law, 
Mabe. | ſce you are amaz'd, your lence, 
And your w hilpe rs,.declare you are aſham d 


Approve, then condemn actions. 
But Ile make you —_ {laves, 
That you've bin deceiv'd in me. 
Ambition (that Imperious Miſtris of — [Pointing to bir breaft, 
Heroick Souls) reigns only here, And ſhe 
Will not admit a Rivall in my heart. 
That Ican uer my other Paſſions, 
Let this g— [ Stab's the ſlave. 
Nay, been't amaz'd at what T have performed ; 
"Tis you that forc'd me to this cruel action. 
Let this example ſtrike a terrour in y 
And think, that he that could thus Grrifice 
The Perſon he ador'd, Becauſe you thought her 
An obſtacle to his glory ; Will not ſtick 
To be reveng'd on his perfidious Subjects. 
Think but what Oblations, I ought to offer 
To appeaſe the Ghoſt of this unfortunate fair-One, 
And to expiate the Crime you've forc'd me 
Tocommit, Tis only your ſpeedy laying down your Arms, 
And returning to your obedience can obtain 
Pardon for your offence. 
Such an ation may appeaſe the Furic 
Of your incensd Prince, and — ou 
From the infamy, which your black Re llion 
Has contracted on you : 
Yet think not that this Attion, nor this Language 
Proceeds from fear, know I have pow'r 
(if you perſiſt ſtill in your treacherie ) 

o force Obedience from you. 
Ommes, Ha! What noiſe is that? [ Aſbout within. 

Mahomet, Surely, Juſtinianws and Honorix: 
Are now come. , 

Atsſt. "Tis not unlikely. 


Fauter 
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Fnter « Souldier. 


Sol. Make haſte to ſuccour us,or we are loſt: ['To the Baſlas- 
We are aſlaulted fo furiouſly (by enemics 
Whom.we know not) that we are forc'd to give 


Ground. They crie, live the Sultan met, 
And aſlault us like ſo many Devils ; 


Nor can ou r number ought il againſt 'em. 
Mahometes.Well, go ; we'll be with you ſtrait : [ Exit Sold. 
This report agrees with the Su/tar's laſt words. 
Zog. 1 cannot imagine from whence this aid 
Should come, unleſs it comes from Heav'n, 
Caly. 1 fear, Heav'n will puniſh us for our 
Treacherie, Let's implore the Sultans mercie, 
And return to our Obedience. 
The 8»ltan himſelf has kill'd Irena, 
Who was the cauſe of our Rebellion ; 
And as the cauſe, fo the Effefts ſhould ceaſe. 
Maho. Their faces denotes that they're troubled, [To Muſt. 
And I hope a happy change, 
Myſt, 1 do not doubt, but they 11 return again 
To their Obedience. 
Caraz, The ſooner we ſubmit, the cafier [To bis companions. 
We ſhall obtain our pardon. 
Zog: Let's not thendefer it — 
Caraziar,do you ſpeak for us : you us'd 
To have ſome int reſt with the Sultas. 
Caraz. Well, (ince you will have it fo, I will---- 
That we've oficnded you (Dread Sovcraign) [To Mahomet- 
Our Actions has but too clearly manifeſted 
And we acknowledg that we have delerv'd 
The greateſt puniſhments that the rage 
Ot our juſtly difpleas'd Prince 
Could a im. us- 
Our crim's fo horrid, that we almoſt deſpair 
* OfPardon ; And we've no other way 
L cit toobtainit, then by proſtrating 
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Our ſelves at your | feet, and imploring T, L 
Ofyour mercy. Think how much __ noble o "—_ 
For a Prince to ſave, then to deſtroy his Subjects. 
Such an Act of Clemency will oblige us 
For the future, never to be difloyal. 
That our Repentance is not feign'd, but real, 
Lead us but forth againſt our ies, 
And our Actions ſhall confirm it : 
And we will endeavour by their blood 
To waſh offthe ſtain that's now upon us — 
Mahomet. Rile, for this once I pardon you : [ They riſe. 
But if c re you prove again ditloyal, 
Ne're hope for pardon. 
You would have Wars, And Ile lead you forth 
In dangers, where the ſtoureſt of you 
Shall be afiraid to follow me. 
Caraz, Great Prince, Lead us but forth, 
And never doubt our courage , for we 
Will cither dic, or conquer, 
The Pardon you ve granted us, has ſo oblig'd us, 
That we contels, Great Mabomwet 


Is as Gen'rous, as he's Juſt, 


Enter Juſtinianus, Honorius, and Squldiers, 
with their Swords drawn. 


Juſt. Who dares _—_— it ? [To the Baſla's. 

Zoe. Not we, we do confels it. 7 

Juſt. An it you did not, 
I'd force you to confeſs it. 

Caly. Sure theſe are thoſe 
The Souldicr ſpoke of. [ Afede. 

Juſt, Great Sultan! wherein [ To the Sultan. 
Can we now ſerve you? | 

Maho. Brave Men, you ve kept your word, [ From above1o 
And I'm beholding to you both tor my lite, uſt.axd Hon. 
And Empire, you need not now imploy your Valour 
Toreduce theſe Baſla's to Obedience, 

M They 
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They have promis d me to return, and never more 
To be diſloyal z And on that promiſe 
I've pardon d 'emtheir paſt Franſgreſfion : 
Stay but a little, and Ile come to you. Exennt Sult. 
' 
Juit, Ha | What Ladie's that Afni/apha SITS 
'Tis like Irena. 
Hon, *Tis like her 5 But *tis not ſhe, 
But who s ere ſhe's, ſhe's either dead or wounded : 
Rut here's the Sultan, he'l inform us. 


Enter Mahomet. 


Juſt, What Lady's that Great Sir, 
The Baſſa Muſt apha carried away but now, 
And that feems either dead,or wounded ? 

Mahomet. Let me but fend thele away, [ Aſede to Jult. 
AndTle inform you. and Hon, 
Go, and {ince you ftir'd up the Souldiers to To the Baila's, 
Rebcllion,reduce 'em again to obedience, 

And ſcttle all diforders. 

Caraz, Our Diligence 
Shall manifeſt our Obedience. Exeunt Baſla's, 

Maho. Now Tle tell you who that woman was * 
You were no ſooner gon, but word was brought me 
That the Baſla's had forc'd the Guards to yield 
And hunted up and down the Palace for Irena, 
Vowing, that if they found her, they would kill her. 
Imagine how this perplext me; I knew 
You could not return ſo ſoon, and I knew 
Not how to keep the promiſe I had made you, 

Nor long to conceal Irena from their furic. 

At laſt I bethought me of this ſtrategem. _ 
Yeſterday as I was looking out of a window 

| Ofthe Palace, I efpide a moſt beauteous (lave, 
(And who methought reſembled much Irena) 

For a notorious crime ſhe had committed 
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Dragd along to Execution. 
The reſemblance which (in my fancie ) ſhe 
Had with irena, mov'd me to ſuf; 
The Execution, and command her back to prilon. 
And as Irena's danger then was great, 
* The danger adding quicknefs to conceit, 
_ to = - {lve. ackon 
And gave Mwſtapha command to diſguiſe 
Himſelf and go and take the Key's he 
Priſon from the Jaylor, and take from thence 
The fair Slave, attire her like Irena, 
And bring her to me. Thinking (as afterwards 
It happer'd) that the Baſla's, who had ſeldome 
(Or ſcarce ever) ſeen Irena, might be cafily 
Deceiv'd, and miſtake the counterfeit, for 
The true one 3; Hoping by this Slave's death, 
(As you ſce''tis happend) to appeaſe their 
Rebellion, And at once tolave my Empire, 
And Irena's Life. 
ſt. But Irena, and Perinthia, 

Where are they ? 

Maho. 1 was torc'd(to fave 'em from the Souldiers 
Furie) to conceal 'em in a Vaulr, in 
The Garden. But have ſent Muſt apha 
To fetch em hither, and he'll ſtrait be here. 

Juſt. Come, Lets go meet em, 

Hon, See, They're here. 


M 2 At. V. 
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Enter to *em Muſtapha, Irena, and Perinthia, 


Mahbo. Go tothe Baſh's Muſtapha, and ſee [ To Muſt, 
It that their words do with cttects agree. 
Sce if their Arms they have, as yet laid down, 
And if they've from diſorders freed the Town, Exit. Mult, 
Juit, Madam, you're ſafe I ſee, and now I muſt | To Irena. 
Confeſs, that Fortune is both kind, and juſt. 
Ire. V'm fate 'tis truce, But I'm perplext to know, 
That tis an others ruine makes me 6 
Muſtapha has related to me 
The Slave's fad ſtory 
[ pitic her ſad Fate, that ſhe ſhould be 
So miſerable, ro have dy'd for mc. 
Would it had lay n in my pow'r 
To have fav'd her lite -——— 
Juſt. To recall what is paſt, 1s now too late : 
| envie, not compaſlionatc,her þ ate. 
Maho, 1 had no other way left to prevent 
The Baila's furie, or their dire intent, 
She dy'd, the Empire, and your lite tolave 3 
She had a Fate too glorious for a Slave. 
Hon, Her death was requiſite to fave th' Empire —— 
As things then ſtood, it was the only way 
The S#/tax had, their furic to allay, 
Ire.Wer't not tor that,it wou'd yet grieve me more, 
If ſhe had only dy'd upon my ſcore. 
Maho. Though Madam, now all ſcems to be appeas'd 
And that I hope their furic now 15 ceas'd. 
And though Ie ſhortly ſettle things ſo well, 
That for the future they ſhallne're rebel! : 
. Yet for the preſent, as things ſtand, I muſt 
Nor give 'em the leaſt caufe tor to miſtruſt 
The cheat F've put upon 'em, that would be 


A brave 


(85) 


Abrave pretext to be reveng'd on me. 
To prevent this, Madam I muſt deſire 
That yowd be pleavd for ſome-time to retire | 
From Court, whil'ſtI fo ſettle all things here 
That without danger you may then appear : 
And though your abſence will afflict my breaſt, 
Yet lam forc'd to make you this requeſt. 
Tre, It is (Great Prince) as requiſite, as due, 
And 'tis the ſame I would have made to you. 
Te ſtrait abſent my ſelf, without delay, 
To prevent what might happen by my fax. 
To your requeſt, you ſee that I incline, 
Be now as generous, and grant me mine. 
And gn e me leave to go with Jaſtinianns. 
Maho. Whither is it Madam you intend to go+ 
Ire. To Italy Great Sir, tis his intent 
To carry me, if you pleaſe to conſent, 
Juſt. We'll there conceal our names,that we may be 


Both from ſuſpition, and diſcov'ry free. 
Ire, The Baſla's think me kill'd, and ne're ſhall know 


To their deluſion I my fafety owe. 
Maho. Madam, although't be hard, and that my heart 

With you, ſo ſoon, can ſcarce conſent to part. 

Yet your requeſt I grant, for though 't be (till 

Againſt my felf, I muſt obey your will. 

Your abſence too may be a means to cure 

Me of thoſe torments, which 1 ſtill indure, 

For though by gratitude my Lov's ſupprelt, 

Yet there remains ſome ſparks within my brealt. 

Love is a flame,when kindl'd by your Eyes, 

That is more laſting, nor ſo ſoon it dyes 3 

Now I'm reſolv'd to court the wars again, 

And by diverſion ſtrive to cure my pain. 
Fer, Since to Irenz you have bin lo free, 

Be pleas'd Great Prince to grantthe like tome 3 

And give me liberty to go with my Honori#s. 
Maho. I'm t6 him fo oblig'd, Madam, I grant 


What y (t ; But 'tis too ſmal!, I want 
at you requelt ; _—p PER 
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Something that's ſitter for his valiant deeds. 
Hon, Tis a reward my Service far exceeds. 
Mabo. But fair Perinthiz, 1s't not true, confeſs, 
That brave Honorize does your Heart pollels. 
Per. His vertues (Generous Swlt«n) arc lo known, 
I need not bluſhthat Pathon for to own : 
Nor dol think it merits anexculc, 
Since 'tis his Vertues does my Love produce. 
AMaho, Then Madam, give me leave for to beſtow, 
What both of us to his great Merits ow : 
And lect me have the Honour to unite, 
What to devide, Fate long has took delight, 
Receive Brave-Man what's to your merits due, [ To Hon, 
'Tis a reward by Heav'n defign d for you. 
Receive from me her hand, and for her heart, { Preſents her 
You hear, already you enjoy that part. hand to him. 
Hon. Majeſtick Swltan, you've beltow'd that on me; 
Which obliges me for ever to you, 
Honour and Vertue cqually do reſt, 
And find a Lodging in your gen'rous breaſt, 


Enter Muſtapha. 
Th (Great Sultan ) da (an 
Auſt. There's none (Great S»/tan ) dares your pow'r with- 
The Sdn now obey what you — of 
The Baſla's keepthcir promiſe, and allow 
Thole very aCtions, they condemn'd but now : 
The Town is quict, no diſorder more, 
And things are now juſt as they were before. 
Mahbo. I'm glad to hear, all is appeasd fo well, 
But ſince *twas Eaſc,that made *em thus rebell, 
Peloponeſus | will {trait invade, 
And thence T'le lead 'em to befiege Belgrade. 
Bur Awftapha, 'tis fitting you ſhould be 
Rewarded, for your ſo great Loyaltic : 
The Viher's place is vacant, And tis due 
That place ſhould be ſupply'd by none but you - 
Your merits dodeſcrve it, And I here, 
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Of all my Empire, make you Grand-Vikher. 
AMuit, What I have done, Duty oblig'd me to, 
Th' reward's too great for me, But worthy you. 
" Mahs. Now Jultinianws, Let me yet once more 
Beſtow that on you, which I did before. 
It is a gift cart be too often giv'n : 
Can we reecive bleſſings too oft from Heav'n ? 
Here once more receive the fair Irena [ Preſents Irena 
From = «< dad to him. 
- And once more(upon my knees )I t ou, 
Acouſt confels (Great Prince) as is ———— 
That all my happineſs I ow to You. 
Ire. Irena too (Brave Sultan) muſt confels, 
That 'tis to you, ſhe owes her happinels. 
In my eſteem you alwayes had a part, 


Now next your Rivall, you _ my heart, 

Maho. Since I enjoy thee marr I will 
(Though not your Lover) be your Servant ſtill : 
And he that rules the world, ſhall yield toyou 
What's to your Vertue, and your Beautie due. 

Per. May you ſtill profp'rous and ſuccefsfull be, [To Maho. 
Becauſe you've bin fo gen'rous to me: 

Hon, Your Vertues are fo t, That buſie Fame 
Shall now relate no wonders,but your name. 

Maho, 1 loſe my Miſtris, but Fate makes amends, 
For what I loſe in Love, I gain in friends, 
Fate has bin cruell, but atlaſt we may, 
After a {tormie, hope a glorious day. Exennt omnes. 
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The Epilogue. 


HE Play now being ended, I am come, 

Sent by the Author, for to know his doome : 
Ladies "tis to your Cenſure He'll ſubmit, | 
And ſwears mone elſe ſball judge what he has writ. 
He wvow's that Priviledge is only due 

To air Sex: He writ it to plea , 

Tet be'd _ have you think, "tis bis ow 

To gain your Favours by a Complement, 

He jwears he's guilty, and convited ſtands, 

Till that bis Pardow's fien'd by your fair hands, 

Tow are his Judges, a if be be crof 

Once by your Votes, his hope for ever's loſt. 

And though he hopes that you will think it fit 

To pardon bim, ſince that be does ſubmit ; 

Tet be ſtill 1, if he ſhall Pardon find, | 

Till that he hears it by your Hands is ſign'd, 


FINIS: 


